MISS  ROACH 

A  visitor  to  Branksome  recently  gave  us  a  great 
compliment.  He  said  that  he  always  thinks  of 
Branksome  as  a  Renaissance  School.  The 
Renaissance  was  a  historical  period  stretching  from 
the  fourteenth  to  the  end  of  the  sixteenth  century.  It 
was  a  transition  from  the  mediaeval  to  the  modern 
world.  During  this  time,  there  was  a  rebirth 
(renaissance)  of  art,  literature  and  learning.  It  was  a 
time  of  enormous  creative  and  intellectual  energy,  a 
time  which  produced  Michaelangelo,  Leonardo  da 
Vinci,  Chaucer  and  Shakespeare  among  hundreds  of 
other  famous  people.  There  were  great  advances  in 
medicine  and  science  and  Copernicus  taught  us  that 
the  universe  was  much  more  vast  than  we  had 
thought  and  that  the  earth  and  its  people  were  not  the 
centre  of  it.  America  was  discovered.  The  invention 
of  movable  type  printing,  and  the  thousands  of  books 
that  were  published  as  a  result,  spread  new  thought 
and  learning  further  and  more  quickly  than  ever 
before. 

The  true  Renaissance  gentleman  was  supposed  to 
be  gifted  in  many  areas.  He  was  learned,  he  could 
write  a  sonnet  and  set  it  to  music,  he  was  an  excellent 
dancer,  swordsman  and  equestrian  and,  like  Henry 
VIII,  he  could  play  a  good  game  of  tennis.  There  were 
not,  I'nri  sorry  to  say,  the  same  expectations  of  the 
Renaissance  lady.  There  was,  however,  for  part  of  the 
Renaissance  period,  one  of  the  most  skillfull  leaders 
of  all  time  on  the  British  throne.  Queen  Elizabeth  I. 
Her  contemporary,  Roger  Ascham,  wrote  that, 
"within  the  walls  of  her  privy  chamber  she 
[had]  obtained  the  excellence  of 
learning,  to  understand,  speak  and  write, 
both  wittily  with  head  and  fair  with  hand, 
as  scarce  one  or  two  rare  wits  in  both  the 
universities  have  in  many  years  reached  unto." 


Certainly,  creative  talent  abounds  in  our  school,  as  does  leadership, 
ability  and  energy  and  we  certainly  emphasize  the  breadth  and  "all 
round"  aspect  of  education.  We  expect  students  to  study  hard,  to 
achieve  a  high  academic  standard  and  to  learn  many  skills  through  the 
arts,  athletics  and  working  with  others.  We  also  expect  them  to  learn  to 
handle  the  continuous  burdgeoning  of  knowledge  which  computers 
have  created.  I  am  not  sure  we  can  produce  the  Renaissance  woman 
who  thinks  with  the  clarity  of  Margaret  Laurence,  who  speaks  like 
Adrienne  Clarkson  and  who  moves  like  Karen  Kain,  who  plays  the 
violin,  writes  poetry,  paints  portraits,  rows  miles  before  breakfast,  glories 
in  the  beauty  of  mathematics  and  understands  the  heavens,  the  earth  and 
the  needs  of  its  people.  I  suspect  we  have  come  close  a  few  times,  but  for 
all  times,  what  a  goal! 


HELEN 


1.  Select  the  best  possible  definition  for  Branksome  Hall. 
Part  A)  Branksome  Hall  -  noun,  feminine  plural.  A  school  of  higher  learning  in  which  girls  are  given  ex- 
cellent instruction  in  the  maths,  sciences,  languages,  and  arts.  Science  teachers  have  been  seen  stan- 
ding on  desks  dropping  wads  of  paper  to  demonstrate  Galileo's  Law  of  constant  acceleration  due  to 
gravity,  English  teachers  will  rigorously  re-enact  Shakespearean  plays  and  Math  teachers  have  been 
known  to  read  stories  about  Elly  the  ellipse.  Hip  the  hyperbola  and  the  adventures  of  the  conic  section 
family.  The  dedicated  staff  at  Branksome  ensures  that  the  students  are  interested  and  challenged  at  all 
times,  and  also  encourages  each  girl  to  have  a  genuine  love  of  learning. 

Part  B)  Branksome  Hall  -  a  spirited  school  where  enthusiastic  girls  whip  volleyballs  at  each  other  in  clan 
games,  race  around  the  lower  fields  in  red  sweats,  and,  on  special  days,  wear  nylons  on  their  heads. 
These  exuberant  girls  also  enjoy  following  a  large,  green  stuffed  frog,  named  Ribbit,  while  screaming 
"Red,  Green,  Black  and  White!"  with  war  paint  on  their  faces. 

Part  C)  Branksome  Hall  -  a  fierce  athletic  contender  in  the  high  school  athletic  world.  All  school  teams 
strive  for  excellence  -  whether  on  the  field,  the  courts,  on  Lake  Ontario  or  in  the  pool.  Branksome  has  a 
hockey  team  that  stands  undefeated,  a  X-country  team  that  is  undaunted  by  stretches  of  knee  deep  mud 
and  a  field  hockey  team  that  goes  for  blood. 

Part  D)  Branksome  Hall  -  an  institution  for  girls  where  concentration  on  studies  is  so  intense  that  no  ex- 
tra thought  can  be  expended  on  selecting  one's  daily  attire.  Hence,  each  girl  chooses  to  wear  the  same 
type  of  clothing  each  day.  These  girls  can  be  seen  in  great  quantities  at  any  events  where  the  following 
two  elements  are  present:  1.  Boys  2.  Food. 

Part  E)  Branksome  Hall  -  a  unique  community  of  people.  Staff,  alumnae,  parents  and  students  work 
together  to  preserve  the  Scottish  heritage  and  tradition  that  gives  Branksome  it's  character,  yet,  at  the 
same  time,  they  work  to  promote  new  ahcievements  and  successes  that  give  Branksome  it's  vitality. 

It  is  a  aschool  that  is  evolving  and  prospering  -  not  only  in  academic  and  athletics,  but  in  vocal  and 
instrumental  music,  drama,  and  debating.  Branksome  Hall  is  a  prominent  force  in  producing  young 
women  who  will  someday  have  a  great  deal  to  contribute  to  society. 

And  that,  from  part  A  to  part  E,  is  today's  quiz.  Parts  A,  B,  C,  D,  E  are  all  perfectly  accurate  descrip- 
tions of  Branksome  Hall  -  yet,  there  is  one  final  part  to  this  quiz  that,  in  four  words,  best  answers  this 
multiple  choice  question.  This  is  part  F)  all  of  the  above. 


THE  PREFECTS 


HEATHER  SANDERSON 


The  most  fun  and  loving  person  one  could  ever 
hope  to  know,  beautiful,  intelligent  and  giving.  She 
blessed  our  lives  like  an  angel  that  drifted  in  and 
drifted  out.  A  day  won't  go  by  when  we  won't 
smile  and  remember.  I  speak  for  all  that  were  lucky 
enough  to  be  touched  by  her.  We  have  memories 
and  our  love  which  will  keep  her  with  us  forever. 

".  .  .  but  (we)  could  have  told  you  (Heather),  this 
world  was  never  meant  for  one  as  beautiful  as 
you." 

Don  Maclean 
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EDITORIAL 


This  year's  Slogan  title  page  has  been  dedicated  to  the  Junior 
school  building  as  a  last  look  in  the  yearbook  before  it 
undergoes  the  major  renovations  and  additions  planned  for 
next  year.  For  Branksome  Hall  is  always  changing  to  keep  up 
with  the  advancing  times,  even  though  its  traditions  and  spirit 
will  always  be  the  same.  Unfortunately  we  are  saying  good-bye 
to  several  valuable  Branksome  Hal!  faculty  members  but  at  the 
same  time  we  are  welcoming  new  and  different  people  who 
will  become  a  part  of  it  and  add  to  its  already  diverse 
personality. 

Not  only  does  this  yearbook  serve  as  an  important  record  for 
future  years  but  also  as  an  entertaining  glance  at  our  school;  all 
of  its  members  and  aspects  combined. 

After  eleven  years  at  Branksome,  finally  in  my  graduating 
year,  I  am  now  beginning  to  understand  what  Branksome  is 
really  all  about.  As  many  other  students  at  Branksome  Hall,  who 
have  invested  time,  energy  or  effort,  are  beginning  to  realize 
that  hard  work  was  actually  worth  it  after  ail  and  undoubtedly 
will  have  a  significant  effect  on  them  in  the  long  run. 

The  "Grade  Section"  in  the  1988-89  Slogan  was  changed  so 
that  each  graduating  student  could  add  something  unique  of 
herself  to  the  pages  of  this  book.  It  was  also  hoped  that  this 
would  make  the  section  more  interesting  to  read  through  for 
everyone  else. 

Slogan  1988-89  seems  to  have  a  light-hearted  approach  in  its 
production.  Its  cover  and  division  page  cartoon  drawings  were 
created  by  two  of  Branksome's  talented  artists,  to  whom  a  lot  of 
thanks  is  due;  Jackie  Fenner  and  Andy  Green. 

There  was  a  considerable  effort  made  this  year  to  increase  the 
number  of  candid  photographs  from  around  the  school  and  the 
space  given  to  them  on  the  pages  of  the  book.  A  lot  of  time  was 
spent  capturing  Branksome  faces  and  we  especially  appreciate 
Paige  Austin,  Jess  Merber  and  Alexxe  Yeung  for  their  effort.  Mrs. 
Mclntyre  was  a  terrific  photographer  in  the  Junior  School. 

Sarah  Walker  did  an  outstanding  job  of  collecting  advertising. 
I  also  owe  a  lot  of  thanks  to  Mrs.  Gray  and  Medora  Sale.  My  job 
as  editor  would  have  seemed  impossible  had  it  not  been  for 
Krista  Villiers  and  Mrs.  MacGregor.  Nicola  Bleasby  was  a  great 
help  typing  many  of  the  write-ups  and  literature.  It  will  be  a 
whole  new  concept  for  the  Slogan  staff  to  learn  the  meaning  of 
the  phrase:  "Free  time".  To  everyone  else,  enjoy  the  5/ogan! 


We  have  had  a  busy  fall  and  winter  season.  The  Colonial  History  and 
Washington  trips  were,  as  usual,  most  successful  and  I  am  happy  to  report 
that  no  major  or  minor  mishaps  occurred! 

The  performances  given  by  the  grade  2-6  drama  club  of  ANGELS 
AWARE;  the  French  plays  written,  directed  and  acted  by  grade  7  students; 
and  the  unforgettable  rendition  of  SLEEPING  BEAUTY  by  the  staff  were 
heart-warming,  happy  and  hilarious  occasions. 

We  have  much  to  look  forward  to  in  the  spring.  Already  in  rehearsal  is 
the  grade  7/8  musical  PINOCCHIO,  and  the  grade  7/8  drama,  A  MID- 
SUMMER NIGHT'S  DREAM.  In  the  final  planning  stages  is  the  grade  2/3 
trip  to  Norval;  the  grade  6  trip  to  Albion  Hills  Conservation  Centre;  the 
hosting  of  Nashoba  Brooks  School  of  Concord,  Massachusetts  by  grade  7; 
and  the  grade  8  bilingual  exchange  programme  with  Villa  Maria  Convent 
School  in  Montreal. 

In  retrospect  it  has  been  a  very  good  year.  To  each  and  every  one  of 
you,  my  thanks  and  appreciation. 


Dear  Junior  School, 

This  year  has  left  me  with  many  special  memories.  Your  spirit  and  enthusiasm  proved  to 
be  overwhelming,  and,  on  the  odd  occasion,  out  of  control! 

Big  Sister-Little  Sister,  Pep  Rallys,  the  Santa  Shoot  Out,  pizza  parties,  a  Pumpkin  Contest, 
Valentine's  Day  Party,  The  Organ  Grinder,  and  Swim-For-The-Gym  are  only  the  beginning 
of  the  memories  that  have  made  this  year  so  successful. 

1  would  like  to  thank  the  whole  junior  School  for  its  support,  and  a  special  thank  you  to 
Miss  Brough,  Mrs.  Mclntyre,  Mrs.  Georgievski,  the  staff,  chieftains  and  prefects  for  their 
help. 

Thank  you,  junior  School, 
Love  Patsy 


DAYCARE 

(L-R)  Back  Row:  Mary  with  Kate  Oliver,  Kenneth  Thomson, 
Olive  with  Kyle  Stuart,  Cole  Simpson.  Front  Row:  Julia 
Smith,  Rebecca  Gulka,  Carolyn  Crawford,  Leigh  Smith,  Amy 
Oliver. 


KINDERGARTEN 

(L-R)  Back  Row:  Eliza  Burns,  Kristin  Cuthbert,  Mary- 
Louise  Taselos,  Aya  Kishida,  Lallie  Eastwood,  Elizabeth 
Stephens,  Ginny  Aird.  Middle  Row:  Monica  Reichel, 
Lauren  Kennard,  Megan  Sim,  Laura  Desipio,  Stephanie 
Benedict,  Laura  Graham,  Ashley  Hilton,  Jennifer  Mason, 
Mrs.  Medland,  Mrs.  Worsley.  Front  Row:  Elizabeth 
Basskin,  Martha  Baldwin,  Scarlett  Leung,  Thirnan 
Young,  Roslyn  Small,  Stephanie  O'Born,  Rachel  Steed, 
Chloe  Lennox,  Stephanie  Davidson,  Tom  Hutchinson, 
Sarah-Jayne  Benedict,  Candice  Bienstock,  Tim  Crawford, 
Hilary  Shea,  Janet  Kwok. 


GRADE  1 


(L-R)  Back  Row:  Margaret  Wilton-Siegel,  Catherine  Fielding, 
Jodi  Wright,  Libby  Barnicke,  Michelle  Pierce.  Middle  Row: 
Leigh  Botley,  Sarah  McCoy,  Rebecca  Yeoman,  Libby 
Bentley-Taylor.  Front  Row:  Grace  Deacon,  Laura  Chiu,  Vic- 
toria Schorr,  Sarah  Baines,  Ataat  Malick,  Mrs.  Mclntyre, 
Mariana  Bacardi,  Glynn  Taylor,  Amy  Blake. 
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GRADE  2 


(L-R)  Back  Row:  Danielle  Rivait,  Vanessa  Nobrega,  Miranda 
O'Reilly,  Jane  Hutchison.  Middle  Row:  Meredith  Shaw,  Jen- 
nifer Sim,  Olympia  Bermann,  Alexandra  Eaton,  Andrea 
Smith.  Front  Row:  Krisy  Rose,  Ceilidh  Young,  Kim  Hilton, 
Britt  Westman,  Miss  Kane,  Alison  DeSipio,  Elizabeth 
Notarfonzo-Sebald,  Beth  Dyer,  Zahra  Ismail. 


GRADE  3 


(L-R)  Back  Row:  Norah  Deacon,  Alexandra  Schmidt, 
Heather  Cole,  Kate  Langan,  Caria  Mirabelli.  Middle  Row: 
Alison  Pringle,  Mrs.  Wren  Rosch,  Morgan  Chapman, 
Eleanor  Bothwell,  Miriam  Bentley-Taylor,  Cynthia  Shea,  Jen- 
ny Gauthier.  Front  Row:  Christena  Smith,  Judy  Kwok,  Alex- 
andra Campbell,  Suzanne  Hu,  Shelby  Austin,  Helen  Dun- 
nett,  Emily  Anastassiadis. 


GRADE  4 


(L-R)  Back  Row:  Liz  Fleming,  Emmeline  Surge,  Zinta  Zom- 
mers.  Mini  May,  Ashley  Allan,  Melissa  Hore,  Ashley  Eaton. 
Middle  Row:  Lisa  Hallisey,  Nadine  Daneman,  Indira 
Stewart,  Missy  Mahoney,  Anne  Hynes,  Caitlin  Hill,  Brooke 
Perrin,  Mrs.  Clare.  Front  Row:  Tammy  Lennox,  Julie  Wood, 
Sophie  Hoskins,  Taylor  Heintzman,  Blayr  Austin,  Louise 
Kennedy,  Daphne  Yau. 


GRADE  5 


(L-R)  Back  Row:  Stephanie  Thompson,  Yolanda  Chong, 
Katie  Musgrave,  Jennie  Massie,  Pippa  Stetham,  Yohan- 
nah  Walford,  Jennifer  Long,  Alexi  Drucker,  Sarah  Blake. 
Middle  Row:  Sabrina  Pace,  Kelly  Gauthier,  Kathryn 
Nobrega,  Sarah  Linnett,  Annie  Veale,  Emily  Foster,  Mar- 
tha Rahilly,  Virginie  Aubert,  Mrs.  Beamish.  Front  Row: 
Jessica  Perlitz,  Elizabeth  Aird,  Veronica  Liu,  Rei  Tasaka, 
Megan  Earle,  Willow  Rygula,  Regan  Domelle,  Kelly 
Hilton.  Absent:  Aisling  Yeoman. 


GRADE  6 


(L-R)  Back  Row:  Delayne  Austin,  Amelia  Ridgway,  Andrea 
Wahbe,  Kristen  Kizoff,  Kristen  Norberg,  Kristin  Kelter,  Tita 
Bacardi,  Maxine  Latremoille.  Middle  Row:  Kristina  Comis- 
siong.  Tiffany  Barnwell,  Noonie  Southalack,  Caroline  May, 
Verity  Hoskins,  Jacqueline  Leggett,  Yoshiko  Kojima,  Christa 
Nelson,  Mrs.  Gratias.  Front  Row:  Stephanie  Lee,  Zaylin  Lal- 
ji,  Karen  Young,  Emily  Deacon,  Janie  Fleming,  Angela  Port- 
ner.  Amy  Tang.  Absent:  Kate  Gartley,  Anjali  Mazumder. 


7R8 


(L-R)  Back  Row:  Elayne  Davidson,  Sarah  Foster,  Amanda 
Fenton,  Jennifer  Gordon,  Crissy  Burgess,  Doreen  Rapanos, 
Saira  Khan.  Middle  Row:  Rachel  Grad,  Nicole  McKinnon, 
Stephanie  Lennox,  Claudia  Nugent,  Stefanie  Byrne,  Sarah 
Comisarow,  Heather  Graham,  Mrs.  Wayne.  Front  Row: 
Rachel  Delph,  Rachel  Manson-Smith,  Paula  Thomson,  Erinn 
Thompson,  Jocelyn  Deeks,  Samantha  Lanaway,  Fiona  Cliff, 
Vanessa  Cameron.  Absent:  Heather  Anderson. 


7R9 


(L-R)  Back  Row:  Daniela  Musarella,  Jessica  Riley,  Ros  Price, 
Leith  McKay,  Cailey  Heaps,  Lee  Oberlander,  Joanne  Wan, 
Devon  Domelie.  Middle  Row:  Mrs.  Provan,  Allie  Ortved, 
Nancy  McKenzie,  Maggie  Greyson,  Sam  Weiss,  Robyn 
Thompson,  Aiissa  Barton,  Jennifer  Lewis,  Laura  Lenz.  Front 
Row:  Meling  Von  Moltke-Pao,  Verena  Graf,  Susie  Lindsay, 
Megan  Ross,  Jennie  Jarvis,  Rebecca  Hare,  Lizzy  Rosenfeld, 
Carolyn  Laing. 


7R10 


(L-R)  Back  Row:  Susan  MacDougall,  Jill  Cape,  Courtney 
Wise,  Erin  Grimes,  Christina  Gilpin,  Nicole  Levesque, 
Aynsley  Deluce.  Middle  Row:  Mrs.  Chilton,  Katie  Earle, 
Caroline  Keane,  Julie  Brenninkmeyer,  Sara  England,  Mai 
Tasaka,  Emily  Dyer,  Kristy  Taylor.  Front  Row:  Olivia  Franks, 
Lisa  Mendeison,  Sandra  Vitorovich,  Ellie  Hawke,  Jami 
Hanes,  Maya  Lin,  Andrea  Brueckner,  Sarah  Silverman.  Ab- 
sent: Jess  Gibson,  Leigh  Griffiths,  Maura  O'Keefe. 
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8R3 


(L-R)  Back  Row:  Nicole  Cooper,  Margot  Leggett,  Alexa 
Scully,  Martha  Mills,  Sarah  Murphy.  Middle  Row:  Mile. 
Ardito,  Katherine  Stuart,  Lisa  Thompson,  Ariana  Kovrig, 
Tyler  Carney,  Barbara  Insinna,  Miss  Brough.  Front  Row: 
Sarah  Appleby,  Elizabeth  Amis,  Megan  Hill,  Alexandra 
Cantor,  Daphne  Anastassiadis.  Absent:  Tenley  Gibson. 


8R4 


(L-R)  Back  Row:  Jodi  Sharp,  Nikki  Rowe,  Margot  Massie, 
Michelle  Fojt,  Megan  Smith,  Yana  LeFrancois.  Middle 
Row:  Mrs.  Thompson,  Jen  Cole,  Anne  Walker,  Stephanie 
Welsh,  jeanette  Seymour,  Kate  Johnson,  Tori  Peters. 
Front  Row:  Franny  Jewett,  Christy  Warren,  Ashley  Dunn, 
Laura  McKinnon,  Capucine  Badin.  Absent:  Meredith 
Kelly,  Jordan  Maclnnis. 


8R7 


(L-R)  Back  Row:  Jennifer  Boone,  Vivian  Chan,  Lindsay 
Norberg,  Gretchen  Turner,  Christina  Farkas,  Daphne 
Nesbitt,  Heather  Bennetts,  Katie  Warren.  Middle  Row: 
Holly  Fennell,  Roz  Hermant,  Catherine  Chapman,  Lisa 
Kelly,  Leigh  Elliott,  Nicole  Kirkpatrik,  Emily  Davidson, 
Megan  Cherry.  Front  Row:  Pippa  Seymour,  Bridget  Fer- 
riss,  Lindsey  Ginou,  Emily  Caplan,  Kendall  Anderson, 
Carrie  Holt,  Erica  Mendelson. 


JUNIOR  SCHOOL  FACES 


The  Magic  Paintbrush 

One  day  there  was  a  little  boy.  He  was  walking  down  the  street  and  he  saw  a  paint- 
brush that  a  man  had  in  a  cart,  like  he  had  never  seen  before. 
He  asked,  "Is  that  paintbrush  for  sale?" 
"Yes"  said  the  man. 
"For  how  much?" 

"Two  dollars,"  said  the  man.  The  boy,  whose  name  was  Soo,  had  four  dollars  in  his 
pocket.  He  gave  the  man  the  money.  The  boy  ran  right  home  to  show  his  mum.  Her 
name  was  Catherine.  Catherine  was  surprised,  she  had  never  seen  anything  like  it  either. 

The  boy  said,  "It  looks  as  if  it  is  magic."  The  boy  was  right,  for  it  was  magic  but  he  did 
not  know.  Nobody  knew  that  either.  Then  he  wanted  to  paint,  so  he  took  the  paintbrush. 
He  drew  some  birds  and  the  instant  he  had  finished  the  birds  came  alive  and  flew  right 
out  of  his  painting.  He  was  astonished.  He  went  to  his  mum.  She  believed  him. 

She  said,  "If  we  are  so  poor  you  can  paint  money  and  then  we'll  be  rich,"  and  so  that's 
what  he  did,  and  the  paintbrush  and  the  boy  and  his  mum  lived  happily  ever  after. 


Angels 

Above  the  world 
Nested  in  Heaven 
Giving  and  caring 
Everyone  adores  them 
Loving  one  another 
Singing  and  praising  God. 

Grade  3 

Heaven 
Is 

Just  higher  than  a 
Kite 

Grade  3 
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CAROUSEL 

Shrills  of  laughter 
rang  out  in  the  air 
as  the  music  sang 
and  the  bells  rang 
and  the  kids  went 
up  and  down 
around  and  around 

The  parents  watched 

as  their  children  played 

on  ponies,  giraffes  and  many  more 

on  lions  that  looked  about  to  rear 

and  the  kids  went 

up  and  down 

around  and  around 

Leith  McKay  -  Grade  7 


NATURE 

Nature  is  pretty,  and  so  are  you. 
It  lives  in  the  valley,  and  so  do  you. 


Norah  Deacon 


LEAVES 

Longing  to  fall 
Eager  to  drop 

Aching  to  touch  the  ground 
Very  tired  from  falling 
Every  leaf  falls  asleep 
Sleeping  soundly  on  the  ground 

Kathryn  Nobrega  &  Annie  Veale 
Grade  5 


Caria  Mirabelli 
Grade  3 


\NH\JE  LIKE  ME 

I  don't  see  what  makes  us 
different 

We're  white,  they're  black 
It's  not  enough 
to  fight  about 

People  say  black  and  white 

is  simpler 

But  now  we  know 

It's  not 

I  think  if  we  were  all 
purple 

Life  would  be 
much  easier 

Why  should  anyone,  pay  for 
something  that  wasn't 
their  fault? 
Someone  who  was 
white  like  me,  hurt 
Someone  who  was 
black  like  you 
and  now  all  we  see 
is  grey. 

Daniela  Musalella 
Grade  7 


Andrea  Bruekner 
Grade  7 


Daphne  Nesbitt 
Grade  8 
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THE  CHINA  SET 

A  long  time  ago, 

When  schools  taught  to  sew, 

When  boys  drove  coaches, 

And  girls  hated  roaches, 

A  man  made  a  china  set  for  his  daughter. 

It  came  in  a  hutch, 

All  painted  green. 

And  believe  me,  it  was  fit  for  a  queen. 

With  little  red  dots 

And  flowers  in  pots 

Painted  all  over  the  set. 

The  cupboard  is  outlined  in  brown. 

And  it  must  be  the  prettiest  in  town. 

Allie  Ortved 
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ATIONS 

When  I  get  a  diploma. 

That's  called  a  graduation. 

All  the  people  that  were  there. 

Were  called  a  congregation. 

All  throughout  the  whole  school  year, 

I  had  an  education. 

When  I  think  about  my  graduation  speech. 

That's  called  concentration 

When  I'm  at  the  mike  and  I  stop  to  think, 

I  would  call  that  hesitation. 

After  my  speech,  I  bragged  about  me, 

I  would  think  that's  exaggeration. 

When  I  got  through  to  the  audience. 

That's  called  communication. 

When  I  received  my  diploma. 

People  said,  "Congratultions!" 

When  I  stole  the  man's  wallet,  (He  was  sitting  next  to  me) 

I  went  under  probation. 

When  the  judge  asked  who  I  was. 

That  was  identification. 

When  the  judge  blamed  me. 

That's  called  accusation. 

When  he  told  me  to  tell  the  truth, 

I  was  in  a  tight  situation. 

When  I  had  to  tell  what  I  knew, 

I  needed  an  explanation. 

When  I  was  put  in  a  big  jail  cell. 

That  wasn't  my  destination. 

But  I  am  out  of  the  jail  cell  now, 

'Cause  I  learned  the  padlock  combination!! 

Veronica  Liu  -  Grade  5 
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JUNIOR  CLANS 


SPORTS  CAPTAIN 


After  I  found  out  that  I  was  sports  captain,  (Hurrah),  I  started 
wondering  what  a  sports  captain  exactly  does.  The  chieftains  had 
their  responsibilities  of  decorating  clanboards,  thinking  of  new 
and  original  contests  and  finding  interesting  things  to  do  with 
their  clans.  This  year  our  chieftains  filled  out  these  requirements 
with  flying  colours.  I  found  out  my  job  as  I  went  along,  with 
many  thanks  to  Mrs.  Georgievski  and  Mrs.  Gillies,  who  pointed 
me  in  the  right  direction  and  gave  me  lots  of  helpful  advice.  Be- 
ing a  sports  captain  made  a  normal  school  year  so  much  more  fun 
and  interesting.  A  special  thanks  for  making  the  year  so  special  to 
the  spirited  staff  and  students  of  the  Junior  School.  This  year  was 
magnificently  fantastic! 
Bridget  Ferriss 


burning  off  excess  energy 


A  perfect  pose 


SOCCER 


This  year's  soccer  team  was  suc- 
cessful! The  whole  team  gave  a  full  ef- 
fort and  Mrs.  Gratias  put  all  her  time 
and  effort  into  the  team.  This  year  we 
won  almost  all  our  games  and  the  first 
we  lost  was  not  by  a  long  shot!  Thanks  a 
billion,  Mrs.  Gratias! 

Katie  Earle 


VOLLEYBALL 

The  whole  12  and  under  volleyball 
team  would  like  to  thank  Mrs. 
Georgievski  for  being  a  great  coach  and 
because  of  her  we  had  a  great  term  in 
volleyball. 

Lisa  Mendelson 
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BASKETBALL 


Basketball  this  year  was  a  huge  success!  The  teams  had 
great  spirit  and  enthuslam,  which  contributed  to  our 
great  effort.  Many  thanks  must  be  given  to  our  wonderful 
coach,  Mrs.  Gillies,  who  guided  us  and  instructed  us. 
Thanks  for  a  great  term! 


BADMINTON 


Badminton  this  year  was  really  terrific.  From  practices 
to  games  the  girls  were  giving  their  best.  The  thirteen 
and  under  team  did  well  in  their  games.  Although  our 
team  was  short  our  spirit  was  long.  Many  thanks  to  our 
coach,  Mrs.  Gratias. 


Leigh  Elliot 


JUNIOR  CHOIR  CROSS-COUNTRY 


DRAMA 
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PRIMARY  GRADES 


BASEBALL 


Junior  Choir 


Every  Monday  at  4:30  Grades  4-8  participate 
in  Junior  Choir.  We  sang  some  really  nice  songs 
including  "A  La  Nanita",  which  we  sang  so  well 
at  the  Carol  Service.  Mrs.  Olfert  was  a  really  ter- 
rific choir  director,  and  we  thank  her  for  putting 
up  with  us. 


Cross-Country 


On  behalf  of  the  cross-country  team  I'm  glad 
to  say  that  cross-country  was  an  outstanding  suc- 
cess. At  every  meet  you  could  never  miss 
Branksomes  "green  and  white"  smiles.  Thanks 
to  our  super  coaches,  we  never  lost  anything 
(except  for  our  shoes  of  course).  A  big  thank  you 
to  Mrs.  Hardie,  Mrs.  Wayne  and  Mrs.  Phelan  for 
a  great  season  of  cross-country. 

Vanessa  Cameron 


French  Club 

Of  the  many  after  school  activities  that  are 
held  on  Tuesdays,  French  Club  is  the  only  one 
with  a  foreign  twist.  At  French  Club  we  Grades 
four,  five  and  six,  play  French  board  games, 
French  card  games  and  hangman  in  French. 
Madame  van  der  Meer  and  Mademoiselle  Ar- 
dito,  our  teachers,  always  have  time  to  help  us 
with  anything  we  need  to  know  about  the  game 
instructions  or  any  other  problems  that  we  have 
in  French.  The  French  Club  makes  learning 
French  a  breeze! 

Veronica  Liu 


Tennis  Club 

Tennis  Club  this  year  was  great.  On  Tuesdays 
after  school,  if  it  was  sunny  and  dry,  you  could 
find  us  down  at  the  tennis  courts  having  fun. 
Both  good  and  bad  players  were  learning,  prac- 
ticing and  taking  tips  from  Mrs.  Maclntyre. 
Everyone  in  Tennis  Club  has  been  enthusiastic 
and  it's  been  an  enjoyable  experience. 


E.D.P, 


Extended  Day  Care 

(L-R)  Back  Row:  Monica  Reichel,  Miss  Dodds,  Laura 
Chiu,  Elizabeth  Bentley-Taylor,  Victoria  Schorr, 
Miriam  Bentley-Taylor,  Lallie  Eastwood,  Kristy  Rose, 
Elizabeth  Notarfonzo-Sebald,  Leigh  Botly,  Jennifer 
Mason,  Chloe  Lennox,  Mrs.  Robitaille.  (L-R)  Front 
Row:  Martha  Baldwin,  Matthew  Sohm,  Roslyn  Small, 
Scarlett  Leung,  Aya  Kishida,  Tim  Crawford,  Zahra 
Ismail,  Elizabeth  Basskin. 


GYMNASTICS 


DEBATING 


28 


9RFL 


(L-R)  Back  Row:  Meaghan  Benmore,  Sarah  Austin,  Shireen 
Cuthbert,  Amanda  Cliff,  Victoria  Barrington,  Kate  Bosher, 
Amy  Brown,  Swith  Bell,  Alex  Cragg.  Middle  Row:  Cybil 
Chiu,  Sarah  Bastable,  Lynne  Bradley,  Kate  Chartrand, 
Margaret-Anne  Cachia,  Sara  Begg,  Misu  Burns,  Suzanne 
Corrigan,  Manju  Chandiramani.  Front  Row:  Hilary  Burt, 
Meghan  Bochner,  Lesley  Chown,  Jessica  Cotton,  Anna 
Clapp,  Christa  Banks,  Lynda  Collins,  Amanda  Cohen. 


I 


9R9 


(L-R)  Back  Row:  Sarah  Hepburn,  Alex  Gagnon,  Maggie 
Davis,  Amy  Edwards,  Georgia  Finnegan,  Stephanie  Feddery, 
Helen  Eaves,  Carolyn  Dempster,  Caroline  Hepfer.  Middle 
Row:  Shannon  Hardie,  Sarah  Deeks,  Kate  Griffiths,  Julia 
Ediger,  Nina  Harnack,  Nikki  Hawke,  Wendy  Franks, 
Stephanie  Esson,  Anne  Hilton.  Front  Row:  Corinna  Garces, 
Tara  Doe,  Tara  Holtom,  Samantha  Dickie,  Natasha 
Daneman,  Gwynneth  Gorman,  Alexis  Ellis.  Absent:  Alexan- 
dra Ejlerskov,  Erin  Heintzman. 


9R10 

(L-R)  Back  Row:  Eva  Ng,  Andrea  MacDonald,  Nicole  Kemp, 
Karen  Osier,  Lisa  Mountifield,  Kerry  Maxwell,  ',  J.\a  Marston, 
Ailith  Jeffery,  Christine  Mahoney.  Middle  Row:  Jessica  Joss, 
Kate  Manson-Smith,  Trishia  Koutsaris,  Sandra  Luz,  Melissa 
Kieran,  Amy  Paterson,  Jenn  Lambert,  Sarah  Kellie,  Danielle 
Paterson.  Front  Row:  Alice  Kent,  Takako  Kojima,  Cassandra 
Keefe,  Athena  McGregor,  Chris  O'Brien,  Talei  Kunkle,  Ing 
Lim. 


9R11 


(L-R)  Back  Row:  Anne  Todgham,  Nadia  Pestrak,  Deirdre 
Snelgrove,  Jennifer  Sykes,  Dominique  Vitalis,  Rebecca 
Walker,  Jennifer  Smith,  Amber  Shron,  Tania  Quinn.  Middle 
Row:  Arundel  Strathy,  Kathleen  Skippon,  Leslie  Ann  Rogers, 
Sasha  Velikov,  Marsha  Rosati,  Elizabeth  Taylor,  Julie  Ross, 
Samantha  Sandbrook,  Angela  Visconti.  Front  Row:  Anita 
Permanand,  Andrea  Stairs,  Eleanor  Willoughby,  Chantal 
Ravaiihe,  Anna  Russell,  Erin  West,  Thanh-Thuy  Pham, 
Krystin  Young. 


10R6 


(L-R)  Back  Row:  Samantha  Bramson,  Tyla  Berchtold,  Aman- 
da Dempsey,  Karin  England,  Jenny  Burgess,  Carrie  Blevins, 
Amanda  Case,  Celine  Amar,  Susanne  Currie.  Middle  Row: 
Caro  Angus,  Meredith  Chart,  Kelly  Burgess,  Lisa  Dawick, 
Jennifer  Campbell,  Sarah  Bowen,  Andrea  Acheson,  Tiffany 
Doo,  Alison  Borrajo.  Front  Row:  Sarah  Clappison,  Rebecca 
Bellingham,  Tara  Croghan,  Carolyn  Currie,  Gillian 
Avruskin,  Perry  Baria,  Becky  Brown.  Absent:  Sarah  Ben- 
netts, Meghan  Carter. 


(L-R)  Back  Row:  Lara  Maclnnis,  Claire  Hicks,  Kim  Graydon, 
Joelle  Hall,  Amanda  Holloran,  Amy  Foster,  Joanne  Hunt, 
Sarah  Kinney,  Tina  Lung.  Middle  Row:  Trish  Long,  Kate 
Falconer,  Kathline  Keefe,  Melissa  Lau,  Tara  Lige,  Arlene  In- 
gram, Suzanne  Littler,  Maia  Kareda,  Emma  MacDonald. 
Front  Row:  Victoria  Hartley,  Tracy  Ferriss,  Cassandra  Ion- 
son,  Nancy  MacDougall,  Patricia  Hung,  Lynn  Liscio,  Sarah 
Hunter,  Claudine  Giroux. 


10R8 


(L-R)  Back  Row:  Tracy  Oborne,  Christina  Marchant,  Tania 
Mallett,  Sarah  Nixon,  Victoria  Mainprize,  Paula  Schutz,  Julie 
Schmidt,  Jess  Merber,  Alexandra  Peters.  Middle  Row:  Sonia 
Pawlowski,  Alexandra  Sanderson,  Molly  Macneill,  Erika 
Piller,  Jennifer  McGaw,  Leah  McLeish,  Sara  Pickersgill,  Jill 
Pietroski.  Front  Row:  Larissa  McLelland,  Elizabeth  Pounsett, 
Tiffany  Manchester,  Bettina  Polydor,  Cynthia  Morton, 
Simara  Richler,  Robin  O'Neill,  Siobhan  O'Connor. 


10R22 


(L-R)  Back  Row:  Topina  Zingg,  Mary  Wilson,  Fiona  Taylor, 
Ashley  Wright,  Amy  Williams,  Whitney  Westwood, 
Meredith  Wynn,  Erin  Thorndycraft.  Middle  Row:  Michelle 
Venton,  Lise  Wilson,  Saira  Stewart,  Karen  Young,  Jessica 
Smith,  Chloe  Stewart,  Charly  Smith.  Front  Row:  Judy  Tjan, 
Kelly  Williams,  Kathleen  Williams,  Alison  Smith,  Natalie 
Welsh,  Christina  Stephen. 
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SR  DIVISION  PH 

(L-R)  Back  Row:  Karen  Armstrong,  Jackie  Bush,  Stacy  Begg, 
Susan  Beyers,  Kristen  Anderson,  Anna  Bentley-Taylor,  Jen- 
nifer Alexander,  Krista  Bell,  Allison  Andrus.  Middle  Row: 
Andrea  Bent,  Judy  Ameli,  Shannon  Brown,  Andrea  Baston, 
Hillary  Armstrong,  Roxanne  Achong,  Wendy  Blenkarn,  Lor- 
raine Apau.  Front  Row:  Binnie  Baria,  Jill  Abrahamse, 
Nathalie  Butterfield,  Jennifer  Addison,  Alison  Booth, 
Vanessa  Avruskin,  Sherri  Barrow,  Varsha  Balbirsingh.  Ab- 
sent: Susan  Bleasby. 


SR  DIVISION  3 

(L-R)  Back  Row:  Sarah  Woolford,  Jennifer  Steeves,  Katherine 
Young,  Andria  Young,  Laura  Wilson,  Kerry  Walsh,  Michelle 
Warszawski.  Middle  Row:  Maxime  Stock,  Lissy  Thomson, 
Brenda  Welsh,  Donna  Wailis,  Christina  Tawil,  Gretchen 
Stock,  Robin  Ward.  Front  Row:  Michelle  Tse,  T.J.  Turner, 
Clara  Yee,  Carol  Szeto,  Claire  Sturgess,  Cathy  Velikov.  Ab- 
sent: Sophie  Harris,  Rachel  Stewart,  Angie  Tomlinson. 


SR  DIVISION  4 

(L-R)  Back  Row:  Althea  Snelgrove,  Julia  Sergautis,  Andrea 
Smith,  Louise  Redding,  Stacie  Smith,  Veronica  Sherk,  Aman- 
da Russell,  Wendy  Schaal.  Middle  Row:  Erica  Sessle, 
Caroline  Rayfield,  B.D.  Sigel,  Yasmeen  Siddiqui,  Amelia 
Rainbow,  Andrea  Rogers,  Michelle  Seidel,  Karin  Shay.  Front 
Row:  Lisa  Raeburn,  Tori  Russell,  Jennifer  Reynolds,  Emma 
Rain,  Leanne  Son  Hing,  Tanya  Scharbach,  Heather  Sommer. 
Absent:  Christie  Smythe. 


SR  DIVISION  5 


(L-R)  Back  Row:  Maija  Palkeinen,  Tashie  Perrin,  Christine 
Patterson,  Megan  Palmer,  Jennifer  Parker,  Kristin  Pickersgill. 
Middle  Row:  Alissa  Morrison,  Phillippa  Pelton,  Jennifer 
Moore,  Lindsay  Oughtred,  Barbie  O'Connor.  Front  Row: 
Susan  Park,  Ali  Moses,  Susan  Pattinson,  Shap  Pong,  Sarah 
Parkinson,  Absent:  Julia  Nicholson,  Tina  Pitts,  Erin  Pollock, 
Sacha  Powell,  Fiona  Raaber. 


SR  DIVISION  13 

(L-R)  Back  Row:  Davis  Hill,  Alex  Hartnett,  Andrea  Jamieson, 
Kim  Hacker,  Jill  Kirchmann,  Kirsten  Hinder,  Dawn  Jurjans. 
Middle  Row:  Nancy  Kitchen,  Magdalena  Grimaldi,  Gigi 
Crannaldi,  Romney  Jones,  Carrie  Hockin,  Ailis  Hamilton, 
Sheila  Jensen,  Victoria  Heppell.  Front  Row:  Leigh-Anne 
Graham,  Katie  Hilton,  Debra  Katz,  Victoria  Kent,  Adrienne 
Kelly,  Fiona  Griffiths,  Eiko  Kawai. 


SR  DIVISION  14 


(L-R)  Back  Row:  Elizabeth  Logan,  Jacqui  Macauley,  Kirsten 
Mahaffy,  Patty  Lampropoulos,  Kate  Lloyd,  Samantha 
McLaren,  Christine  Lavrence,  Jan  Laschinger.  Middle  Row: 
Louise  Lawson,  Tara  Levy,  Steph  Marshall,  Po-Lam  Lo, 
Ornella  Mastenbroek,  Melinda  Kunkel,  Andrea  Lawson. 
Front  Row:  Andrea  Lenczner,  Tiffany  Martin,  Yvonne  Li,  Sal- 
ly MacDonnell,  Alex  Lambert,  Lily  Mak,  Sheree  Lantin. 
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SR  DIVISION  16 

(L-R)  Back  Row:  Jacqueline  Garrow,  Cynthia  Edwards, 
Kirsten  Foley,  Reesa  Dowe,  Andrea  Ferguson,  Lynette 
Fritzley,  Amy  Fisher,  Amy  Fritz.  Middle  Row:  Michelle 
Frizzell,  Joey  Graham,  Sophia  Gale,  Jennifer  Franks,  Leslie 
Dickie,  Elizabeth  Esson,  Nikki  Elmer.  Front  Row:  Sarah 
Frizelle,  Karen  Earl,  Tracy  Dewerth,  Andrea  Fung,  Elena 
Floros,  Sonal  Doshie,  Michelle  Fortnum. 


SR  DIVISION  17 

(L-R)  Back  Row:  Axelle  Caty,  Tasha  Cook,  Darcy  Davison, 
Dominique  Chevalier,  Michelle  Colbert,  Aurea  Dempsey, 
Dara  Carpenter,  Margaret  Campbell.  Middle  Row:  Shannon 
Buzek,  Lisa  Chesworth,  Stephanie  Craig,  Marci  Crossan, 
Christie  de  Caires,  Rebecca  Cutler,  Audrey  Coombes, 
Catherine  Choquette.  Front  Row:  Neeta  Chandiramani, 
Gloria  Chen,  Sarah  Chesworth,  Judie  Chow,  Stacey 
Callahan,  Sheila  Chung,  Suzanne  Crysdale. 


YASMIN  ABDULLAH 
Bruce,  Scott,  1975-1989 
Library  Head,  Kilt  Press,  field 
hockey.  Memories:  14  years,  a 
blink  of  the  eye  -  a  lifetime  of  faces, 
friends  and  laughter,  from  the  Bird- 
club  and  Susie  to  moles  and  minis, 
Latin  Days,  and  parties.  "I  am  a 
part  of  all  that  and  have  met  yet  ail 
experience  is  an  arch  wherethro' 
gleams  that  untravelled  world." 
Tennyson  vale!  Most  likely  to  win  a 
Nobel  Prize. 


BONNIE-NICHOL  AMBAR 
Mcleod,  1988-1989. 
You  can't  always  get  what  you 
want,  but  if  you  try  sometimes  you 
just  might  find  you  get  what  you 
need  -  jS  NYC.  Cambridge  '87  - 
Party  CMBB  RBATPW  HELLO!  - 
MSAM  FH  -  COJT  ENDO  oath!  -  JT 
BH  -  Thanks  for  the  best  year  B.D. 
you're  great!  Thanks  for  everything 
Mom  Dad  &  David  &  Neil  &  Chan- 
tie!  I  Love  You!!  P.S.  LB  &  JT  B&R 
Most  likely  to  go  to  Europe  and 
never  come  back. 


MARLENE  APAU 
McLeod,  1985-1989 
In  life  there  are  no  mistakes  just 
lessons  (RIE)  Mum  &  Dad,  thanks 
for  the  chance.  Nish,  we  did  it. 
Louise,  glad  I  got  to  know  you. 
Paige,  owe  you  a  movie.  Dan, 
thanks  for  being  there,  Tars  & 
Mich,  groovy  times.  Ban,  you're 
one  of  a  kind.  Ini,  1  made  it.  This  is 
a  time  to  remember  cause  it  will 
not  last  forever.  Terima-Kasih  Most 
likely  to  become  the  head  taste- 
tester  at  a  Gummy  Bear  factory. 


SUSAN  ELIZABETH  ARCHER 
MacLean,  1988-1989 
What  an  incredible  year!  Many 
thanks  to  everyone  who  made  me 
feel  welcome  at  Branksome.  I  have 
many  lasting  memories.  "When 
you  are  down  and  troubled  and 
you  need  some  love  and  care  .  .  . 
You  got  a  friend"  C.  King  Smart 
decision  Mom  and  Dad!  I  love  you 
and  thanks  a  lot  to  my  friends  and 
much  love  to  my  family.  Most  like- 


ly  to  fall  in  love. 
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PAIGE  AUSTIN 
Douglas,  1986-1989 
"Time  rolls  on,  people  touch  and 
then  they're  gone  "MIDNIGHT 
CRUSADERS  -  HERE'S  TO  US!  TFC 
'87,  France  '88  -  c'etait  GENIAL!  B- 
ball,  Photo  Ed,  Soc.  Ains  &  Mac. 
Boarding's  best:  roomies,  roofin'  it, 
hard  bread,  fr.  yog.  WKDS,  wicked 
times  &  great  buds  JC,  SS  &  RC  - 
Xme  again!  TH.  Browns,  Mrs  M  & 
esp.  Thanx  Mom,  Dad,  James  & 
David.  "Life,  I  love  you,  all  is 
groovy!"  Most  likely  to  open  a  hair 
net  factory  and  enforce  the  New- 
foundland dialect. 


TRISTEN  BARKER 
Ross,  1982-1989 

To  Branksome, 
it  was  a  serving  of  pie. 
To  my  friends, 
so  long,  and  thanks  for  all  the 
fish. 
R.H.P.S.W.D 
TRISTEN 

A  word  of  advice:  Always  check 
under  the  desks.  Most  likely  to 
create  a  parallel  universe. 


TORI  BARTON 
Grant,  Campbell,  1982-1989 
Prefect  Swoosh  GBC  -  g.  gum  Gr. 
1 1  the  best.  The  Dup,  St  Anne  x2 
Happy  Holidays  Kyfie  Marine 
evicted  actritce  BOONGA  wknds 
BBS  Mariposa  DIXIE  JOE/  Beck 
"Where-ever  you  are  it's  your 
friends  that  make  up  your  world"  I 
luv  you  guys!  77  Thanx  M&D  & 
bros  &  CBB  DRIVE  THE  BODY!  To 
ail  you  guys  "You're  the  best" 
XOXO  Most  likely  to  be  last  seen  in 
her  kilt  doing  plays  in  downtown 
Toronto. 


NICOLA  BLEASBY 
Douglas,  1985-1989 
Hev  Pallie!  mem:  SAC-FORMAL 
'88'  SMC-VVEPP  mem:  BBR-HAL 
CC#5238  our  "Mobiles"  mem: 
JUD  BUDS!  Ld  Pp  Jc  Ss  Km  Nm  Bo 
Ar  dav  &  night  parties  mem:  BHS 
FORMALS  &  PARTIES  &  STUFF! 
We  have  been  through  a  maze  of 
joy  and  tears  -  NEVER  forget  it! 
Mem  that  tears  dry  before 
memories  -  GP  '76-'88  LOVE  TO 
MY  BUDS!  NIXIOLIOLIA  Most 
likely  to  live  in  Geneva  Park. 
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LOUISE.  BLUNDELL 
Robertson,  MacAlpine,  1979-1989 
I  survived  a  decade!  Memories: 
Nice  '86,  Cambridge  '87,  Mans- 
field, Hell  weekend,  Deerhurst-  I'll 
just  watch  TV!,  Metis:  dough-nuts 
KT?,  simply  BORING!,  bouches,  oh 
CO!,  who's  cid?,  bacon/  6:00-Pip?, 
Are  you  guys  totally  trusting  it?!! 
"When  one  door  is  closed,  don't 
you  know  other  is  open."  B. 
Marley  THANKS  PIPKTJ  OMMJMJ 
BR8KGC  JMDJTSC  Most  likely  to 
sleep  through  University. 


I  EN  N I  PER  L.  BOOTH 
Duncan,  McLeod,  1979-1989 
"The  paper  may  crumble  the  ink 
may  fade  but  never  the  memories 
of  the  friends  I  have  made."  Semis, 
formals,  "roadtrips  in  our  Pon- 
tiacs"  my  worms  hellweekend  '87 
Caledon  -  lettuce  Regatta  -  Chei  "A 
Christmas  ceib"  Muskoka  "Swiss- 
Mt86"  -  "inn-Canadian"  Camp 
Powahgen  "it  has  no  wheels"  Fla 
'88  Pline  -  20  mins  -  think,  Thanx 
M&D  Steph  ALKT  -  what  a  dec  ade! 
Most  likely  to  have  a  quiet  party 
with  an  endless  supply  of  pop  and 
chips. 


MELANIE  BRIGHT 
McLeod,  1982-1989 
Chieftain,  Sub,  Fusion,  Band, 
Choir,  Tennis,  Track.  Musicals  - 
HD,  SOFM.  PC  South  Pacific. 
Thanx  Mr  B  and  C,  Kaij,  Han, 
Aveen,  Cottage  Club  and  in  wait  of 
two.  "A  thousand  sceptic  hands 
won't  keep  us  from  the  things  we 
plan,  unless  we're  clinging  to  the 
things  we  prize"  H.  Jones  "You 
want  it,  you  got  it"  Bye  Branksome! 
Breakout  I'm  gone  Most  likely  to 
make  a  living  drumming  at  Yonge 
and  Bloor. 


SARAH  CHAPPLE 
Doulas,  1982-1989 
Head  of  drama:  Freedom's  just 
another  word  for  nothin  left  to  lose 
...  J.  Joplin.  Thank  you  to  Heather, 
the  conversation  was  great  CH2s3. 
I  missed  you  angel  .  ,  .  to  the  G.V. 
girls  a  kiss.  Special  thanks  to  mom, 
dad  and  Bruce.  Whisper  words  of 
wisdom  and  let  it  be,  whew  she's 
gone.  Most  likely  to  be  the  next 
joan  Rivers. 


1 

i 
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CATHERINE  CHU 
McLeod,  1988-1989 
This  is  my  first  year  at  Branksome, 
and  tiie  first  time  1  have  been  away 
from  home,  i  was  a  little  bit  ner- 
vous at  first  because  everything  is 
so  different  here.  Luckily  there  are 
helpful  teachers  and  friendly 
classmates  here  to  help  me.  1  feel 
very  much  better  now.  I  think  I'll 
surely  miss  Branksome  after  I've 
left.  Most  likely  to  become  the  First 
Lady  of  Hong  Kong. 


TRACY  DALTON 
MacGregor,  1987-1989 
Remember  -  HEAVY  METAL 
ROCKS  THE  SOUL!  5  for  10 
weekend!  Party  in  the  Beaches. 
Metallica  and  Motley  Crue  rule  the 
planet.  Jade  angel!  Church  time 
girls!  Buy  me  records  Love  to  my 
friends  "you  know  I'm  a  dreamer, 
but  my  hearts  of  gold.  I  had  to  run 
away  high,  so  I  won't  come  home 
low."  Motley  Crue.  Never  be 
scared  to  chase  your  dreams!  Most 
likely  to  make  millions  in  heavy 
metal  as  Jane  Angel 


AVEEN  D'ARCY 
Douglas,  1987-1989 
Time  flies  -  great  memories  -  car  & 
awesome  times  -  tan  &  the  bop  - 
"The  reward  if  a  thing  well  done  is 
to  have  done  it"  -  Europe.  St.  Anne, 
Mariposa  -  road  trip  to  Florida  - 
WAP  -  tent  afobia!  Lost  in  a  barge 
till  3am  -  cottage  club!  Thanks 
Mom  &  Dad  &  Marf  &  Jules. 
"Where  there  is  a  will  there's  a 
way"  Remember  tomorrow  is 
always  another  day!"  Most  likely  to 
wear  soccer  spikes  on  her  gradua- 
tion day. 


HELEN  DEMPSTER 
McAlpine,  1984-1989 
Chieftain,  Head  Girl.  "When  a 
door  closes,  a  better  one  opens"  - 
Gran.  Fusion,  X/C  meets-a.  juice  + 
Roch.  Queens  HC,  "Better  get  a 
bucket",  initiations,  rocker  skits. 
Fuzzy  +  Albino,  Mariposa,  Semis! 
Fla.  -  "Stop  right  there!  .  .  ". 
Muskoka  Summers  -  Sands,  w/  surf- 
tapples,  r/  beast,  Bala  wknd, 
cheatin?  KJE  -  We'll  always  be  in  a 
disarray!  Merci  Buckets  BHS!  Most 
likely  to  dye  her  hair  purple 
(because  she  loves  purple  better 
than  orange). 
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CAROLYN  DENNIS 
Johnston,  Campbell,  1982-1989 
Comm.  Prefect,  Rowing  co- 
captain,  Hockey.  Early  .AMs  and 
the  Italian  car,  Nice  '87,  St.  Anne, 
Mariposa,  Fia  '89?,  Ptakkers, 
Moose,  Crickets,  The  Terrace,  The 
Cottage  Party.  O-piuhea^e  Poke, 
Phenolphthalein!  -  Pip^  JH-)ud, 
subway?  "He  who  laughs,  lasts." 
Weil,  it  looks  like  we'll  be  around 
for  a  while.  Thanx  BS,  buds,  M, 
D&J.  Most  likely  to  be  a  nuclear 
physicist  &  taxidriver  for  BH  girls 


TORI  DOUGLAS 
Scott,  1987-1989 
"The  greatest  thing  in  the  world  is 
not  so  much  where  we  stand  as  in 
what  direction  we  are  moving"  - 
Oliver  Wendell  Holmes.  "I  sit  here 
and  reflect  on  all  that  I've  heard 
and  all  that  I've  seen.  The  mem- 
ories come  in  and  go  away."  The 
only  way  to  have  a  friend  is  to  be 
one."  Emmerson.  Thanx  BHs.  Most 
likely  to  marry  a  prince  and  move 
to  Kenora. 


ALY  DRUMMOND 
McLeod,  1987-1989 
Cheers  Branksome!  It's  been  great 
A  school  with  spirit  like  this  is 
something  to  be  proud  of!  Good 
Luck  Stacey,  Kir,  Nix,  Moe,  Neysh 
&  all  the  rest.  XXX  Remember  G- 
win,  BSD,  Toby's.  Thanks:  Mom, 
Dad  and  James,  Sandi,  Reaza, 
Frank  and  the  rest  of  the  Fitzy's 
Bunch!  King  Xenophlopp  the  im- 
mortal sends  his  regards!!  Most 
likely  to  forget  ail  of  us  little  folk. 


TRACY  DYBA 
Scott,  1980-1989 
It's  finally  over!  My  memories  will 
include  5/4,  Ottawa,  Mt,  St.  Anne, 
New  Year's  Eve,  Trafalgar,  spares, 
food,  and  Classic  Coke.  Hey  Pete  - 
is  it  over?  I'll  miss  K/S/R/T  &  Jeff! 
No  more  tests/  clans/  or  kilts!  "I'm 
glad  1  did  it,  partly  because  it  was 
well  worth  it,  &  —  chiefly  because  I 
shall  never  have  to  do  it  again". 
Thanks  M&D.  Most  likely  to  O.D. 
on  Classic  Coke. 
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K.  JANE  EDWARDS 
Douglas,  1984-1989 
I  like  to  dream  ...  on  a  cloud  of  sun 
I  drift  in  the  night,  any  place  that 
goes  just  right  -  S  MEMS  -  QUEENS 
-  FLORIDA  -  MUSKOKA  -  W/S  - 
ASIL  &  ENAJ  -  STORIES  -  COFFEE  - 
PREF'S  -  STOP  RIGHT  THERE  -  U 
SHOOK  ME  -  365  &  DRIVE  -  PUR- 
PLE FACES  -  LEFT  HANDS  -  XO 
2MDACM  - 1  LOVE  U1  HSD  -  Who 
would  I  be  and  how  would  I  grow 
without  a  friend  like  you  beside 
me?  -  KJE  Most  likely  to  retire  in 
Muskoka. 


KENDALL  ELDER 
Campbell,  1988-1989 
My  sister  told  me  to  expect  a  lot 
from  Branksome.  I'm  experiencing 
lots  of  what  I  expected;  lots  of 
work,  lots  of  rules.  Did  1  mention 
lots  of  work?  Fortunately  there's 
also  lots  of  great  people  and 
memories  to  be  made.  Thanks 
Mum  +  Dad  for  giving  me  the  op- 
portunity. What  lies  ahead  of  BH  . . 
.  more  expectations!  Most  likely  to 
tell  the  Prime  Minister  he  is  wrong. 


MELISSA  FELDMAN 
Robertson,  MacAlpine,  1982-1989 
"Part  of  my  past  is  in  the  future" 
Thanks  to  all  my  friends  who 
helped  me  through  -  M.P.  -  M.Y. 
P.L  -  K.M  -  S.D  -  R.E  -  R.D  etc.  and 
M,  D,  C  but  esp.  Minna  and  Ray 
"What  is  a  friend?  A  single  soul 
dwelling  in  two  bodies"  Thanks 
guys;  Love  ya!  "Out  of  the  blue  and 
into  the  black"  Neil  Young  Most 
likely  to  finally  use  her  birthday 
present. 


JACQUELINE  FENNER 
Bruce,  MacGregor,  1983-1989 
"In  a  cold  world  you  need  your 
friends  to  keep  you  warm."  "To 
whom  it  may  concern,  thanks  for 
the  memories!"  Summer  '87  &  the 
Sunnyside  staff  - 1  love  you  JK!  Hey 
Bubby,  remember  that  time? 
Rowers,  Kelsey's  -  the  Polish  Porker 
strikes  again!  JB  JM  LL  Heather  & 
Bubby  -  you're  THE  BEST!  Thanks 
M,  D  &  Babcia  CZESCZ  Most  likely 
to  marry  John  with  no  ones 
approval. 
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STACEY  FOX 
MacAlpine,  1987-1989 
"Say  goodbye  but  never  deny.  All 
the  love  you're  leaving  behind, 
Don't  forget  all  the  feelings  you 
know,  They'll  be  with  you 
wherever  you  go."  Krokus.  Thanks 
Branksome!  A  special  thanks  to  my 
boarder  buddies.  It's  been  a  blast! 
Thank  you  mom  and  dad!  I  love 
you  both,  U  to  Jeff.  B  cool  Remem- 
ber: cows,  Deep  Purple,  US!  Most 
likely  to  adopt  a  cow. 


STEPHANIE  JANE  FULFORD 
McLeod,  1984-1989 
"It  used  to  seem  that  my  life  ran  on 
too  fast,  so  I'll  have  to  take  it  slowly 
just  to  make  the  good  times  last" 
Winwood  Thanx  to  BH  for  so  many 
friends  &  memories  -  u  know  who 
u  are,  Ralph  Lauren,  Muskoka  sum- 
mers. The  Inn,  parties,  Creole, 
pigouts,  diets.  Pod,  Fire,  Tobys. 
Thanx  to  M&D  who  made  the  dif- 
ference - 1  luv  u!  Most  likely  to  own 
a  Volvo  &  have  6  kids. 


ANDREA  CARE 
Scott,  1982-1989 
Prefect  -  Beta  Kappa.  1  million  & 
one  good  times!  Hiilhurst,  O'daga, 
J  Cup  St.  Anne,  Mrs.  Hays  &  many 
more  trips  44es  -i-  Laneway,  the 
roof  &  CRUSADING,  din.  leaves  2 
Jamaica,  farmin.  Straws  +  1403! 
"Preserve  your  memories,  they're 
all  that's  Ieft4  U"  S  +  G.  Yo  J,  check 
this  out!  Dave  &  LORI,  4ever  buds 
&  2  al!  my  fam  &  friends,  new  & 
old,  I  won't  4get  U!  MEATY!  OXO 
Most  likely  to  scare  off  hostile 
tribes  with  crazy  mouth  noises. 


SARAH  GARROW 
Fraser,  Ross,  197.3-1989 
BHBC  SURVIVOR!  Memories  .  .  . 
braids,  suspenders.  Red  balloon, 
faids.  Guv,  Treats  (|K),  roadtrips, 
semis?,  Toby's,  car  trouble,  POP's, 
S.Fit.,  Alaska?  (SF),  C.  Cod  sum- 
mers, BMW,  spares  (VI),  Western. 
Thanx  guys  for  getting  me  thru 
these  16  yrs  "the  memories  come 
to  and  fro,  the  trouble  is  they  never 
want  to  go,  they  come  never  go" 
Erasure  Most  likely  to  become  a 
Cape  Cod  beach  bum. 
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LISA  GIBSON 

Grant,  Douglas,  1982-1989 
Cr.  13  Pres.  -  remember  .  ,  .  for- 
mals,  F&D  dances,  Mariposa, 
Florida  '89,  cottage,  parties,  "oh 
puh-iease!",  LKJ  -  Pokey  missed 
you!  Wanna  tell  a  story  ENAJ?  lode 
&  CD  what  can  I  say?  "Friendship 
is  the  simple  reflection  of  souls  by 
each  other"  Thanks  MDB.  I  really 
couldn't  have  done  it  without  ail  of 
you!  Later  Alligator.  Most  likely  to 
buy  shares  in  AM  radio. 


KIRSTEN  GRAY 
Campbell,  1987-1989 
Branksome  has  been  an  EX- 
PERIENCE Sean,  Victor,  Jason,  and 
the  Shroom  Last  night  I  dreamt  that 
somebody  loved  me.  Moments  in 
Love,  Focus,  RPM,  The  Zone,  the 
PBJs,  House  Music,  Aly  this  one's 
for  you.  Max  if  only  a  year  sooner. 
To  my  best  friends,  Mom  &  Keith,  I 
love  you.  Next  stop,  the  beach. 
Love,  Kir .  .  .  Most  likely  to  run  for 
U.S.  president. 


ANDREA  GREEN 
Douglas,  1980-1989 
When  one's  young,  one  doesn't 
feel  part  of  it  yet  .  .  .  one  does 
things  because  they  are  not  for 
good;  everything  is  a  rehearsal,  to 
be  repeated  ad  lib,  to  be  put  right 
when  the  curtain  goes  up  in 
earnest.  One  day  you  know  that  the 
curtain  was  up  all  the  time.  That 
was  the  performance  -  Sybilie 
Bedford 

Most  likely  to  make  the  turtleneck 
part  of  the  school  uniform. 


KIMBERLEY  HARRISON 
MacLean,  1986-1989 
I  have  so  many  memories  of  the 
past  2  years  here.  Choir  -  the 
England  trip:  Swedes,  shopping, 
Swedes  fighting,  Swedes,  making 
up.  Thanks  to  SM,  CY,  TD,  KF,  RD, 
MS  -  your  friendship  has  meant 
everything  to  me.  Mrs.  Weinstock  - 
thanks  for  your  friendship,  1  won't 
forget  it.  SM  -  who's  not  eating?  CY 
-  you're  not  wearing  the  ring!  Mum, 
Dad  I  luv  u  Most  likely  to  never  like 
a  man  more  than  shopping  and 
chocolate. 
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JODI  HEARD 
Maclean,  1984-1989 
"Friends  are  friends  forever"  FD, 
Formals,  cottage  parties.  Just  kiddin 
Miss  n!  The  Adventure,  rolling, 
FX3,  Judd,  Kerm,  Heidi,  Chief,  rip- 
ped bills  &  steel  buckets.  O-phu- 
lease.  Pokey  &  CD  we've  been  thru 
2  much  4  words  -  "The  pain  of  part- 
ing is  nothing  like  the  joy  of 
meeting  again"  Thanx  M&D  XOX- 
OX  Most  likely  to  ride  into  the 


ANGELA  HSU 
McAlpine,  1988-1989 
No  sooner  did  I  say  hi  to  Brank- 
some  than  1  have  to  say  goodbye, 
leaving  home  is  sad  but  coming 
here  is  fun.  Choir  is  great,  com- 
puter club  .  .  .  sorry  May  for  being 
late  every  time.  Thanx  Kavita  for 
you  are  such  a  nice  roommate. 
Thanx  Catherine,  Thanx  Mom  and 
Dad  for  sending  me  here,  with  love 
and  kisses  to  everyone.  Most  likely 
to  buy  stock  in  Bell. 


KIMBERLEY  lONSON 
Douglas,  1986-1989 
Remember  me  with  smiies  and 
laughter  for  that  is  how  i  shall 
remember  you  all.  Boarding, 
swims,  Mac.Pres,  Phys,  Waterloo, 
NICE  '88,  Chateau,  12-man,  2,  4s, 
Bagbalm,  "SO  HERE'S  TO  US" 
MIDNIGHT  CRUSADERS,  Ben: 
Friends  Forever,  Leigh:  Lean  on 
me,  RF  &  DP:  Your  Bahamamama 
luvs  ya.  These  memories  wouldn't 
be  w/  out  my  M&D&2  sisters  XO 
"BE  HAPPY"  Most  likely  to  own 
shares  in  Bag  Industries, 


VANESSA  IRWIN 
Fraser,  McAlpine,  1982-1989 
"The  time  has  come  for  me  to  take 
my  bows  and  leave  the  stage  but  I 
feel  I'm  just  beginning  there's  so 
much  I  want  to  say  .  ."  Formal  '88, 
St.G,  Ski  Day,  Semis,  UCC  Duke  of 
Ed.  Thanks  to  everyone  who  has 
made  the  past  7  yrs.  at  BHS  great.  I 
will  never  forget  BHS,  But  now  it  is 
time  to  move  on.  Thanks  M&P;  I 
made  it!  Most  likely  to  come  home 
every  day  from  University  for 
lunch. 


A 
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MELONY  JAMIESON 
Fraser,  Ross,  1982-1989 
Head  of  Res  after  a  7yr  journey! 
Food,  fun,  friends  &  fire  drills  - 
mems  forever!  Kath  -  lost?  D&M:  i 
miss  U,  B&B  ol'pals,  Weez:  whaya- 
sayin?  Boy!  MrsFH  trips,  France,  An- 
tigua, Bequia,  Iderland,  chateau, 
C.  wood,  JayJ,  .5,  Lil'  Amphet, 
Sylvia,  Mahoney  &  Mellokreem 
CCRRAACZY  Crusaders  rule  - 
Jeromit  Geet:  All  the  good  X's  weve 
had  .  .  NSKitten.  Mom,  G&G  thanx 
isn't  enuf  Most  likely  to  self- 
combust  in  release  of  excess 
energy. 


JENNIFER  TYLER  KELLIE 
lohnston,  Campbell  1974-1989 
BHBC  SURVIVOR!  Memories  .  .  . 
Mrs  Hay  trips,  X-country  -  HD, 
hurdles,  Phil,  Norval  -  SF,  Toby's, 
U2,  CTM,  formals,  red  tie,  Treats, 
the  "Y"  -  AT,  jog?  -  SG  .  .  .  Thanx  to 
friends  &  CT  summers  -  you  kept 
me  going!  "Nobody  should  live  in 
the  past,  but  old  friends  should 
never  be  forgotten."  Mom  &  Dad, 
we  did  it!  I  love  u  both!  BH  .  .  after 
15  yrs,  BYE!  BYE!  Most  likely  to 
own  her  own  camp  &  spend  her 
life  there. 


SAMEERA  KHAN 
Duncan,  Campbell,  1983-1989 
"It  used  to  seem  to  me  that  my  life 
went  on  too  fast  and  I'd  have  to 
take  it  slowly  just  to  make  the  good 
parts  last"  SW  The  List,  eggs 
anyone,  NICE  88,  wild  wknds.  led 
zep,  passe  le  sel,  F&C  to  those  I 
leave  behind  -  I'll  miss  u  all.  Thanks 
for  the  best  times  -  "the  chugger", 
my  physics  bud.  Mom,  Dad,  Saira  - 
i  love  u  all.  Most  likely  to  always 
have  short  friends. 


JOJO  KIRKLAND 
MacGregor,  1982-1989 
Octopus,  P.  Willow,  Plata,  K.  Kat, 
Tor  Car,  Weez,  Mouse  LUVU 
GUYS,  Thanx!!  Weekend,  bouche, 
UCC,  TUNA,  CAS  formals, 
AToGo,  who's  cid?  Abstain?  BMW, 
sans/  sans  biff  right  MIKE!  Bahama- 
Mamas,  "The  Big  Word"  Jen's 
couch  -  Sorry!  Womansfield,  Nug- 
get sauce  gros  Tor!  Thanx  Ferris! 
Nerds  Forever!  LUVU  M&D, 
MOO,  SU&T  Thanx.  The  last  of  a 
GREAT  THREE!  Most  likely  to 
always  be  asking  questions. 
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LISA  LEBOURDAIS 
MacGregor,  1984-1989 
Opheleo  Head.  "It's  not  easy  being 
green"  -  Kermit.  But  I  made  it! 
Thanx  to  Madre  and  Padre  -  Flut 
Smudge,  whisk.  "It's  nice  to  be  in- 
cluded in  other  people's  fantasies, 
but  you  also  like  to  be  accepted  for 
your  own  sake"  -  M.  Monroe  - 
Goodbye  Norma  Jeane,  I  got  a  #  3 
Mrs.  S!  Forum,  Hola!  D.M.  concerts 
-  To  my  friends  .  ,  .  Thanks.  Most 
likely  to  have  the  best  posture  at 
the  age  of  90. 


KATIE  LITTLE 
Johnston,  Campbell,  1982-1989 
BHS  7  years  of  fun!  "It's  been 
real!"  I  have  learned  so  much! 
Thanx  to  my  friends  you're  the 
best:  2  (JO)  PPLATAWEEZ  pussv- 
willow  KKAT  &  or  Jen!  REMEM- 
BER: Boshe  Hell  Wknd,  yetti  do- 
nuts?  St.  Anne,  Bahamas,  Mans- 
field, Powahgen,  "How  could  any- 
one expect  me  to  handle  school  on 
a  day  like  this?"  LUVU  Mom  & 
Dad  -  Thanx  -  Gino  &  MD.  Most 
likely  to  be  married  with  two  kids 
next  year. 


ANA  T.  LORENZO 
MacGregor,  1988-1989 
When  I  arrived  at  BHS,  I  was  very 
sad,  I  missed  my  parents,  I  was 
HOMESICK,  now  I  feel  a  lot  better 
and  I  want  to  thank  all  the 
boarders,  the  housemothers, 
Susan,  the  Brebner  family, 
everybody.  A  mis  padres,  a  Monica 
y  a  quetlos  que  ayodaron  a  que  mi 
sueno  se  Liciera  realidad.  Most 
likely  to  oversleep. 


JUDITH  MACKENZIE 
MacLean,  1984-1989 
"It  was  the  best  of  times,  it  was  the 
worst  of  times,  it  was  the  age  of 
wisdom,  it  was  the  age  of  foolish- 
ness." Dickens.  Thank  you  to 
Mom,  Dad,  Bill,  Heath,  Lara  (Le 
Pouget),  Sarah,  Weeze,  Deb,  Lai  la. 
Trace,  Jen,  and  the  Dunany  Gang!  I 
love  all  of  you!!!  Member? 
Mariposa,  Formals.  Most  likely  to 
get  into  parliament  and  veto  a  law. 
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LEIGH  MacRAE 
McAlpine,  1986-1989 
"No  civilized  person  ever  goes  to 
bed  the  same  day  he  gets  up."  R, 
Davis  -  you  see  Mom,  Dad  &  Judy, 
the  "zone"  has  really  been  civiliz- 
ing me  all  this  time!  LC  -  "I  can't 
forget."  MP  -  "First."  Kim  -  my 
Bahama-mama  and  favorite  roomie 
in  the  whole  w.  world!  BV,  AG,  MJ, 
PA,  -  Midnight  Crusaders  rule 
forever!  LM&NS  -  I  love  you  all! 
Most  likely  to  become  a  Dread  and 
join  a  Reggae  band. 


IRISH  MAGWOOD 
Ross,  1985-1989 

"Lots  of  those  friendly  people, 
showing  me  ways  to  go  &  I  never 
wanna  lose  their  inspiration  but  its 
time  for  a  cool  change  "Oh  my 
goshasif!  No  dice!  St  Anne,  friends, 
B-Days,  Rockers,  Boongaeski 
wknds,  Dixierd,  singer,  BBs, 
LPmems,  ultimate  summers.  Grow- 
ing up  but  forever  young.  Thanks 
friends  and  fam  -  I  luv  you.  See  ya 
later  -  bye!  Most  likely  to  make 
bread  out  of  yeast. 


KAVITA  MANMOHANSINGH 
MacGregor,  1988-1989 
This  year  at  Branksome  Hall  has 
taught  me  a  lot,  academically  and 
otherwise.  I  have  made  many 
friends  whom  I  shall  remember 
always.  Thanks  mom  and  dad. 
Most  likely  to  experience 
withdrawal  from  lack  of  sunshine. 


KATHY  MAUCHNER 
Campbell,  1984-1989 
Thanx  to  my  friends  Betsy  &  Barb, 
Mel,  Su  &  ST  for  "talks',  boarders, 
roomies  you're  all  great!  -  France 
Barbados,  Antigua  and  the  "type" 
Muskoka  with  SF,  car  breakdowns, 
McGill,  Crown,  Ballroom  made 
possible  by  Leslie,  3rd  floor  rules  - 
chateau.  "They're  lost."  Thanx  to 
the  Browns  &  esp  Mom  &  Dad  - 
love  you.  "Take  a  walk  on  the  wild 
side"  LR  Most  likely  to  lose  herself. 
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SHEL.AGH  MCKEOWN 
McLeod,  1985-1989 
"There  are  no  strangers  in  this 
world  only  friends  we  have  not 
met"  To  everyone  I've  left  at  BH 
"Take  your  time,  think  a  lot,  why 
think  of  everything  you've  got,  you 
will  still  be  here  tomorrow  but  your 
dreams  may  not"  -  Cat.  Ai  -  Thanks 
for  the  best  times.  Mom,  Dad,  Sam, 
Soph  &  Kath,  "Don't  worry!  be  Be 
happy!  Look  at  me  I'm  happy!" 
Most  likely  to  be  late  for  her 
wedding. 


BONNIE  MCKINNON 
Bruce,  Douglas,  1982-1989 
"1  want  to  dance  always,  to  be 
good  and  not  evil,  and  when  it  is  all 
over,  not  to  have  the  feeling  I  might 
have  done  better."  -  Ruth  St.  Denis 
Most  likely  to  own  an  ice  cream 
truck. 


SHELLY  MEADOWS 
MacGregor,  198.5-1989 
It's  been  4  yrs,  lots  of  memories 
England  trip  tops  -  the  Wimp- 
mobile  Rules!  At  least  if  has 
character!  CFNY  is  a  way  of  life! 
Friends,  you've  made  all  the  dif- 
ference! I  couldn't  have  made  it 
without  U  GAGE!  U.R.  the 
Best!Thanks  M,  &  D.  You've  given 
me  so  much!  "What's  hard  to  en- 
dure is  sweet  to  remember"  It's 
Party  time  LA!  Most  likely  to  O.D. 
on  Treats  cookies. 


SARAH  MERRY 
Campbell,  1984-1989 
"Grownups  never  understand 
anything  by  themselves;  it  is  tire- 
some for  children  to  be  forever  ex- 
plaining things  to  them."  "When  I 
think  back  on  all  I  learned  in  high 
school  -  it's  a  wonder  I  can  think  at 
all  "Friends  are  like  milk  -  ir- 
replaceable! Crick,  Sue,  Marth  "I'm 
exhausted  with  happiness!"  Take 
care,  polarbear!  Cottage  Club  Most 
likely  to  kiss  and  tell. 
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CATHERINE  MICKELSON 
McLeod,  1987-1989 
To  strive,  to  seek,  to  find,  and  not 
to  yield. 

Tennyson 
Thanks  for  this  opportunity  and  for 
being  there  -  Mom,  Dad,  Eric,  An- 
drew and  Anne.  Also  C.L.,  D.H., 
N.W.,  all  of  my  friends  and  the 
Norris's  - 1  love  you!!  Most  likely  to 
sell  a  refrigerator  to  an  Eskimo. 


LOUISE  MITCHELL 
Ducan,  Maclean,  1983-1989 
"Life  is  one  big  road  with  lots  of 
signs,  so  when  you're  riding  thru 
the  ruts,  don't  you  complicate  your 
mind"  B.  Marley.  Boarding 
swimteam,  CY,  mellowkreem,  Mel 
&  Deb,  B&B,  Iram,  tanx  4  being  u. 
The  Jerk  W.i.  friends,  Neysh,  Tars, 
LM.  BEQUIA  "To  the  rhythm  of 
love  we  surrender"  3rd  world. 
Brina,  Crettie,  Mummy  &  Daddy  - 
keep  shining,  I  love  U  Most  likely 
to  learn  to  kiss  while  underwater 
scuba  diving! 


SOPHIE  MITSOPOULOS 
Bruce,  Ross,  1983-1989 
"I  told  you  we  could  fly  cause  we 
all  have  wings  but  some  of  us  don't 
know  why"  Can't  forget:  trip  with 
Mrs  Hay,  Cr.  8  art,  weekends,  "Do 
you  believe  in  Hercules?"  A.L  Vice 
'88  -  last  night  in  Paris!  -  Sam 
Shelagh  -  for  the  drives  -  "Baby  its  a 
wild,  wild  world"  -  Fran,  Mich,  and 
Carrie,  Mom  and  Dad  "After  all  I'm 
forever  in  your  debt."  Most  likely 
to  get  caught  with  her  hands  in  the 
cookie  jar. 


ANJA  NOPPER 
Scott,  1987-1989 

8  years  ago  when  1  left  element, 
school  to  go  on  to  the  2nd  part  of 
my  school-career,  the  idea  of 
finishing  high-school  in  another 
country,  of  which  I  wasn't  even 
speaking  the  language,  would  have 
never  occurred  to  me.  I've  come  a 
long  way,  especially  in  the  last  2 
years.  Dear  Mummy,  Daddy  thanks 
F.  Letting  me  go,  sending  me  back. 
Most  likely  to  become  a  jazz  in- 
structor for  a  West  German  dance 
company. 
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DARLENE  NORRIS 
Mac  Alpine,  1986-1989 
To  all  my  friends  at  Branksome 
"Look  upon  your  past  with  pride, 
and  look  towards  your  future  with 
hope!"  St.  Chris,  Grade  8!  So  many 
memories  .  .  Steph  where  is  the 
Geog.  room?,  #5,  WhooHoo  let's 
party!  Thanks  MOM  +  DAD,  Blair  + 
all  my  PS  supporters!  Boarding 
memories  will  be  cherished,  -  for 
life!  "C"  you  know  ...  I  love  ya 
man!  Most  likely  to  own  a  chain  of 
chocolate  chip  cookie  stores. 


SARAH  PASHAGUMSKUM 
MacGregor,  198.5-1989 
"From  the  river  came  the  warriors 
clean  and  washed  from  all  their 
warpaint;  Buried  ail  their  warlike 
weapons.  The  Great  Spirit,  The 
Creator,  Smiled  upon  his  helpless 
children!"  Longfellow 
I  am  thankful  for  many  happy 
memories  and  experiences.  I  love 
you  Mom,  Jamie,  Jill,  Dad,  Shan- 
non, Yaz  and  the  rest  of  my  world. 
Most  likely  to  be  a  teacher  at 
Branksome. 


MINNA  POUTANEN 
Douglas,  198.5-1989 
"And  all  of  the  sudden  the  Sun  was 
there,  kissing  our  feet  with  its  red 
tongue  and  we  knew:  It  was  time  to 
leave"  -  Diva  -  MF:  "our  thoughts 
are  ours,  their  ends  none  of  our 
own"  -  W.S.  -  "A  friend  is  someone 
who  holds  your  hand  in  a 
snowstorm  .  .  '.  "MF*PL*  RH*JB* 
HP*AN  (und  Zola)  *TP*CA 
*VA*MW  *MP*AS*  You  are  ***  - 
Thank  you  so  much  -  Most  likely  to 
teach  linguistics  at  U  of  T. 


MARILYN  PRICE 
Grant  McLeod,  1982-1989 
There  are  no  greater  treasures  than 
friends.  "It's  so  hard  to  say  good- 
bye, though  bonds  of  friendship 
never  die"  -  P.  Huffman  To  my 
friends  and  BHS  thanks  for  the 
memories.  Thank  you  Mom  and 
Dad  for  everything.  XOX  .  .  .  Most 
likely  to  copy  down  everything 
ever  said. 
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LYNNE  RUDAN 
Ross,  1985-1989 

Choir  pres.  Memories:  Octoberfest 
'87,  straws,  formals,  Ski  Day, 
CAMP.  Quetico,  Father-Daughters, 
Shagon-wagon,  Mr.  Tact,  Egg 
Drop,  holy  cow!  England  '88,  tup- 
py?  Even  steven,  LA-TIW,  Ooo, 
ELOISE!!  "But  the  good  times  have 
all  gone  /  and  I'm  bound  for  mov- 
ing on  /  I'll  look  for  you  if  I'm  ever 
back  this  way."  We're  out,  Kath! 
Thanks  BH!  Most  likely  to  campout 
for  the  rest  of  her  life. 


BAY  RYLEY 
Campbell,  1986-1989 
Sports  Capt.  My  3  yrs  at  BHS  have 
been  incredible.  Spec,  thanks  to  all 
of  you  who  kept  me  howling! 
Sports,  P.  Room,  Walls,  Peachy 
(REB?)  Cdates,  Crocker?  Shanking, 
Coiffing,  Dixie,  Dock  this  boat!  The 
Class  Idiot?  ROCKERS!  lOUTTA! 
sailing,  S?HENGH?  Cruisers  -  it 
went  by  too  fast,  but  I  guess  the 
best  is  yet  to  come.  Love  Baycrest. 
Most  likely  to  hur!  her  cake  at  Betty 
Crocker  in  a  fit  of  rage. 


HEATHER  SANDERSON 
Ross,  1984-1989 

If  we  never  meet  again,  it  the  ties 
become  unspoken,  I  won't  glorify 
our  past,  but  our  bond  remains  un- 
broken. -  JK.  XOXO  to  Maumba, 
Dad  and  the  gang.  CH2S3  Chapps  - 
Judy  -  Lara  . . .  i  wish  you  what  you 
deserve  -  the  best.  Sadly  I  depart, 
knowing  that  somewhere  lurks  a 
staff  party  .  .  , 

.  .  .  yup,  she's  gone! 
Most  likely  to  own  shares  in  Pizza 
Pizza. 


MELANIE  SEAGRAM 
Douglas,  1985-1989 
Grads  "Follow  your  heart 
wherever  it  leads  you  -  do  what 
you  will  &  always  remember  -  suc- 
cess is  there  go  for  it  but  remember 
success  lies  in  many  things  -  but 
most  of  all  in  love  &  life  that  you 
surround  yourself  with  so  choose  it 
carefully  &  when  you  do  be 
grateful  for  the  life  you  lead  &  the 
love  that  you  have  "ThanxMD- 
JENEKK  Most  likely  to  form  gills. 


QW        How  WE^VE  CiROWN  { 
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MEREDITH  SHAW 
Bruce,  Scott,  1982-1989 
Cheiftain,  Head  of  Clans.  LL  Land! 
"What  a  long  strange  trip  it's 
been":  compu,  dixie,  boonga, 
rockers  gr.  11,  the  best!  joey!  St. 
Anne  x2,  dancer,  mellow,  licence? 
UWO,  PFS  Elvis,  never  to  4get 
BUD!  Love  to  my  family  &  friends 
"The  secret  of  life  is  the  passage  of 
time"  "Never  wait  or  hesitate,  get 
in  kid  before  it's  too  late"  Thanx 
BH  Most  likely  to  become  a  fridge 
thief  laughing  her  way  thru  life. 


ALANA  SMITH 
Robertson,  MacLean,  1975-1989 
"The  years  have  come  and  gone 
with  happiness  long  drawn  -  the 
fun  starting  in  the  morning  and  not 
ending  until  dawn."  My  memories 
of  Branksome  and  especially  those 
of  my  friends  A,D,T,Y,T  and  T  will 
remain  with  me  forever.  Thanks 
Mom,  Dad,  Alison  and  Frazer  for 
all  you  have  given  me!  Love  ya! 
Most  likely  to  create  a  disturbance. 


PATSY  SMITH 
Eraser,  MacLean,  1982-1989 
J.S.  Sports  Capt.  Chieftain,  J.S. 
Prefect.  CBC  PF's!  Snicker,  snicker 
gr.  11's  THE  BEST,  8-TRACKS,  X, 
Mariposa,  lOO's,  Summer  77,  The 
Adventure,  Elvis?  SSorry  SSir,  PRO- 
CRASTINATION! my  Bud,  DIXIE  B- 
Days,  Chad's  "Patsy  go  shovel  my 
walk!"  FRIENDS&ROCKERS  - 
Thanks!  I  love  you  M&D&M  and 
my  little  porker!  Most  likely  to  be  a 
conservative  working  mother  and 
still  a  loyal  Ozzy  fan. 


NEVSHA  SOODEEN 
MacLeod,  1986-1989 
It's  not  the  height  of  the  wave,  it's 
the  motion  of  the  ocean!  The 
Elmers,  thank  u  so  much!  Moe, 
we've  done  it!  Bob!  KADEAR!  Tars, 
the  sun  is  out!  RAMFUL!  Weezv, 
Leigh  -  BAMBOO  Junk  Food  -  P.J 
BACON  ...  I  miss  you  The  "Jerk" 
rules.  J.  Shaver  QED!  Natt  Debs, 
life  is  2  short  2  dance  w/ugly  men! 
Mom-Dad,  it's  over.  I  luv  U!  Til  we 
bus  another  time,  I'm  GONE  Most 
likely  to  sell  coconuts  on  the  beach 
in  Barbados. 
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JANE  TAYLOR 

Duncan,  Campbell,  1978-1989 
"And  so  it's  time  to  change  our 
ways  .  .  But  I've  loved  these  days" 
B.  Joel.  Thanks  Branksome  for  10 
great  years!  Memories:  Mrs.  Hay's 
trips,  jr.  svvim  team  captain,  jr. 
volleyball,  Beta  Kappa,  Mariposa, 
Shipwreck  '88,  Dorset,  G.B.C.,  The 
adventure,  the  Y.  "Raise  the  win- 
dow on  another  day,  take  it  as  it 
comes."  Thanks  for  everything 
M&D  Most  likely  to  look  eighteen 
at  ninety. 


ALEXIS  THOMSON 
Johnston,  MacLean,  1978-1989 
"The  art  of  living  does  not  consist 
in  preserving  and  clinging  to  a  par- 
ticular mood  of  happiness  but  in 
allowing  happiness  to  change  its 
form  without  being  disappointed 
by  the  change;  for  happiness,  like  a 
child,  must  be  allowed  to  grow 
up."  Morgan  "kick  him  Lecky,  kick 
himi"  Vic's  advice  "Only  the  fittest 
will  survive!"  Most  likely  to 
become  a  doctor  and  part-time 
aerobics  instructor. 


BENEDETTA  VAROLI 
Douglas,  1986-1989 
"We  laughed  until  we  had  to  cry, 
we  loved  right  down  to  our  last 
goodbye"  Baci  to  GPMKN,  Rock 
on  Midnight  Crusaders.  Kim,  Leigh, 
luv  you  and  thanks.  Both  -  friends 
forever.  XOs  to  Betta.  Pss,  Italia, 
cinema,  saturnia,  Cointreau.  Crasie 
per  tutto  mauro,  Tt  amo  XOX.  Love 
to  Babbo,  Mammo,  Dado,  la  la, 
Baba,  Alinussi,  Aiessandro, 
Giuseppe.  Most  likely  to  win  an 
award  for  her  impression  of  Louis 
XIV  with  no  teeth. 


KRiSTA  VILLIERS 
Scott,  1984-1989 

"No  happy  time  that  passes  is  ever 
really  gone  if  it  leaves  a  special 
memory  for  looking  back  upon." 
Summer  '87,  SGC,  Scam,  Formals 
They  say  that  "Good  company  in  a 
journey  makes  the  way  to  seem 
shorter."  -  Heath  &  Bubby  -  You're 
proof!  Mom  &  Dad  -  You  were  right 
and  you  knew  it  -  Thanx  for  the 
greatest  gift  -  I  love  you  both!  Most 
likely  to  name  her  first  child 
Bubby. 


M  \ 
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LARA  VOLGYESI 
Robertson,  MacGregor,  1982-1989 
Hmm  .  .  mo  time  again!  "Buzzing 
Ste.  Anne,  LS  -  ice.  Ski  Day  - 1  can't 
ski?  Halloween's,  The  Shaw's  tor 
lunch?  Oz  never  gave  nuthin'  to 
the  tinman  that  he  did  not  already 
have"  Dereck  -  "I'm  a  dweller  on 
the  threshold  .  .  I'm  standing  in  the 
darkness,  I  don't  want  to  wait  no 
more"  -  Thanks  -  MDC&S2,  Boo, 
K,D,H2,  J  and  last  BH!  Most  likely 
to  wear  socks  on  her  wedding  day. 


JANE  WADSWORTH 
Ross,  1984-1989 
Friends  we  have  met,  times  we've 
spent.  Laughter  we  have  shared. 
Spirit  we'll  keep,  Memories  we'll 
take,  to  guide  us  on  our  way.  Ski 
weekends  -  the  car  rally  BOON C A 
tacky  rollerskating  the  Mad  Hatter! 
Lingo  queens  stress  the  "DU"  rice 
cakes  -  seriously  though  -  reeealiy. 
There  have  been  so  many!  Thanks 
Mom  Dad  Punk  &  Min  Most  likely 
to  become  originator  of  the  USA 
Butterfly  Club. 


PAULINE  WAIT 
Eraser,  Ross,  1982-1989 
Prefect  Ste.  Anne  "Why  can't  it  stay 
like  this  forever.  Why  does  it 
always  have  to  change"  Mariposa 
Scot!  SSorrv  Sir  ROCKON 
BOONGA  Wkds!  West  HC.  Grill  - 
THE  BEST!  ELVIS?  Temper  T's?! 
BUT  SERIOUSLY?  For  you  I'll  find 
the  time  we'll  share  a  bottle  of 
wine  old  friend  I  miss  you.  THANX 
MD  AS,  PUSSYCATS  KEEP  PURR- 
ING! MEATY!  Most  likely  to 
become  a  dermatologist. 


SARAH  WALKER 
Ross,  1985-1989 
2(BHS)»-2x's  the  fun,  memories 
and  friends.  Bermuda  -  Mizzentop 
Posse  Session  88-SAFE  .  .  Rosedale 
Tennis  &  Suntan  Club,  F,  show, 
SGC/BH  soap  opera  "Any  gossip?" 
Semis,  formals,  silly  streamers  - 
nice  shirt  bud!  Stacy  B  (sis)  -  you're 
the  best!  I  don't  know  what  I'd  do 
without  you.  Thanks!  Mom,  Dad, 
Bee  I  love  you.  Check  ya  later! 
Most  likely  to  own  a  tennis  resort  in 
Bermuda. 
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HEATHER  WARREN 
Duncan,  Campbell  1982-1989 
"We  can't  return,  we  can  only  look 
behind  from  where  we  came." 
Parents'  Assoc.  Rep,  7&8 
memories,  Semis  -  the  scam,  For- 
mals,  Mariposa,  SGC,  dating 
games,  summers  87&88  -  (Tan 
cow),  spares,  Thanx  to  all  my 
friends  esp.  -  Sue  (missed  u),  Jaq, 
Kris  &  of  course  Dad,  Mom,  S&K 
xoxo  "Isn't  it  remarkable  how 
things  turned  out  so  well?  -  Snoopy 
Most  likely  to  never  stop  babbling. 


KATHLEEN  WELDON 
Grant,  MacGregor,  1984-1989 
Prefect:  Where  has  the  time  gone? 
Even  Steven  -  unreal!  Ladies  night 
Telfer's  -  let's  dance!  Surprise  -  My 
parents  are  away!  Camp?  Heard  of 
it!  Summer  of  88  -  Rockfest!  Food  at 
my  house!  Lynne?!  We  did  it! 
Physics,  Latin,  100,000  roses!  "I 
got  this  funny  feeling  that  we'll  all 
be  together  again!"  KT  -  thanks!  T-t- 
t-that's  ail  folks!  Most  likely  to 
become  "Angela  Bower". 


MAY  WONG 
Campbell,  1984-1989 
Life  in  Branksome  is  colourful,  fill- 
ed with  some  fun,  some  jokes, 
some  thoughts,  some  tricks  and  a 
lot  of  studying.  I  had  wandered 
lonely  as  a  cloud  five  years  ago. 
Now,  I  am  enjoying  every  moment 
in  school.  Thanks  to  my  Mom, 
especially,  for  the  support  she  has 
given  me,  and  to  my  math  & 
science  teachers.  Most  likely  to 
become  a  philosopher. 


ALEXANDRA  YEUNG 
Scott,  1987-1989. 
So  this  is  it!!  Well  thanks 
Branksome  for  two  short,  but 
memorable,  years  but  I  guess  it's 
time  to  move  on  to  bigger  and  bet- 
ter things,  right  Margaret??  Good 
luck  next  year!  See  WY,  DL,  ERR,  I 
knew  I  could  graduate!  Thanks 
Mom  and  Dad.  I'm  finally  through 
with  high  school!!!  Most  likely  to 
join  the  army. 


GRADS  OF  1989  •  GRADS  OF  1989 


61 


GRADS  OF  1989  •  GRADS  OF  1989 


Gd  Tb  DV  H^s.^Vesna  Davidovac  ^ 


MR.  SHARPE 


Keith  Sharpe,  our  Business  Manager  for  the  past  ten  years,  has  decided  to  retire  at  the 
end  of  April  to  a  less  crowded  and  stressful  environment,  namely,  Cobourg,  Ontario. 
This  move  concludes  Mr.  Sharpe's  very  successful  career. 

In  1979,  he  retired  from  the  Canadian  Armed  Forces  after  32  years  of  service,  two  in 
the  Militia  with  the  Seaforth  Highlanders,  and  thirty  in  the  Royal  Canadian  Ordnance 
Corps.  His  postings  took  him,  his  wife  Gwyn,  and  their  five  children  to  Montreal, 
Chilliwack,  Edmonton,  Winnipeg,  Picton,  Ottawa  and  Toronto,  with  three  years  in  Ger- 
many at  the  Canadian  Brigade  near  Dortmund,  and,  later,  two  years  as  an  exchange  of- 
ficer in  Dusseldorf  with  the  British  Army.  Mr.  Sharpe  also  served  in  Cyprus  for  six  months 
with  the  Canadian  Guards,  and  spent  another  six  months  in  the  Middle  East  with  the 
Canadian  Contingent  there. 

So  Mr.  Sharpe  exchanged  this  life  of  continual  challenge  and  varied  environments  for 
the  "quiet,  uneventful"  atmosphere  of  Branksome.  Of  course,  he  was  shortly  called 
upon  to  supervise  the  extensive  renovation  to  Sherborne  House,  the  almost  total 
reconstruction  of  1 6  Elm  Ave.  into  an  infirmary  plus  four  staff  apartments,  the  demolition 
of  Scott  House,  the  building  of  the  new  science  wing,  and  the  conversion  of  the  old 
science  wing,  into  music  rooms,  a  computer  room,  and  four  other  classrooms.  He  then 
sat  on  the  Feasibility  Committee  which  considered  countless  suggestions  for  the  new 
Junior  and  Senior  School  facilities  and  many  sets  of  drawings  from  our  architects  Robbie 
&  Associates.  He  also  endured  the  installation  of  a  new  computer  system  in  the  Business  Office. 

During  all  these  upheavals,  he  kept  the  School's  fabric  in  excellent  working  order  and  the  grounds  delightful  to  behold,  especially  in  the  sum- 
mer. The  School's  accounts  are  perfectly  balanced,  and  we  have  no  operating  deficit  -  the  envy  of  many  institutions. 

As  secretary  to  the  Board  of  Governors,  Mr.  Sharpe  always  amazed  us  with  his  instant  recall  of  important  facts  and  his  accurate  minutes.  The 
single  piece  of  construction  which  delighted  him  the  most  was  the  Class  of  88's  gift  to  the  school  -  a  flagpole  -  something  Major  S.  had  wanted  for 
years.  Surrounded  by  the  new  landscaping  it  makes  an  imposing  entrance  to  Branksome. 

Mr.  Sharpe,  it  has  been  a  pleasure  to  work  with  you  as  a  Board  member,  as  Chairman,  and  as  a  member  of  the  School  administration.  We  will  all 
miss  you  very  much  but,  who  knows  -  perhaps,  if  we  twist  your  arm  enough,  we  will  be  able  to  entice  you  back  periodically  to  assist  us  with  our 
current  fcjuilding  programme.  In  the  meantime,  we  extend  our  best  wishes  to  you  and  Mrs.  Sharpe  in  the  next  phase  of  your  life  together,  and  we 
promise  to  take  the  flag  down  every  night.  N.S.  Pinnington. 


MRS.  STRETTON 


After  being  on  the  teaching  staffs  of  Beamsville  High  School  and  the  Scarborough  and 
York  County  Boards  of  Education,  Mrs.  Frances  M.  Stretton  came  to  Branksome  Hall. 
Their  loss  was  our  gain!  For  the  past  eleven  years,  Mrs.  Stretton  has  taught  the  Clothing 
and  Textile  section  of  the  Family  Studies  Course  at  the  Intermediate  level  and  the  Fashion 
Arts  Courses  at  the  Senior  Level.  She  has  shown  dedication  to  her  chosen  profession  and 
a  genuine  love  and  enthusiasm  for  her  subject  area.  Most  evenings,  the  lights  burned  late 
in  the  Textile  Laboratory  as  students  were  given  extra  help  or  student  performers  were 
aided  with  their  costumes  for  school  plays  and  musicals.  We  will  not  forget  the  wonder- 
ful fashion  shows  which  were  produced  so  professionally  by  Mrs.  Stretton  and  her 
students.  Her  creativity  inspired  many  students  who  will  remember  her  high  standards 
and  her  caring  attitude.  She  instilled  in  them  a  sense  of  pride  in  their  work. 

Besides  her  love  for  fashion  and  textiles,  other  interests  include  travelling,  golfing, 
swimming,  and  cottage  life. 

We  wish  Mrs.  Stretton  a  happy  and  healthy  retirement  and  thank  her  for  all  the  time 
and  energy  which  she  has  given  to  Branksome. 


MRS.  NAFTOLIN 


Mrs.  Naftolin  has  been  with  Branksome  for  nineteen  years,  originally  teaching  short- 
hand and  typing,  but,  lately,  keyboard ing  and  word-processing.  She  was  a  teacher  by 
day,  but  a  student  by  night  as  she  took  many  interesting  courses  over  the  years.  It  has 
been  a  very  enjoyable  experience,  says  Mrs.  Naftolin,  but  she  is  looking  forward  to  retire- 
ment in  order  to  do  those  things  she  has  not  had  time  for.  Theatre,  music,  travelling  and 
gardening  are  some  of  her  interests,  but  none  can  top  the  enjoyment  she  gets  from  spend- 
ing time  with  her  two  sons  and  three  grandchildren.  We  wish  her  many  happy,  produc- 
tive years  of  retirement. 


MRS.  HAY 

During  the  twenty  years  it  has  taken  her  to  graduate  from  8R7,  Marie  Hay  has  been  a 
model  student.  Her  indefatigable  energy,  love  of  people  and  marvellous  sense  of 
humour  have  been  demonstrated  in  so  many  ways.  Who  but  Marie,  year  after  year, 
would  climb  the  Old  North  Church  (her  desk)  and,  as  Paul  Revere,  shout,  "The  British 
are  coming";  or  would  be  able  to  watch  three  news  broadcasts  and  read  the  morning 
paper  all  at  the  same  time  before  8:00  a.m.;  or  could  say  her  "good  nights",  and  be  up  at 
the  crack  of  dawn  greeting  each  tripper  with  a  cheery  word,  and  acting  as  if  she  has  had 
twelve  hours  of  uninterrupted  sleep? 

Marie,  like  Mary  Poppins,  flew  in  on  a  changing  wind.  The  wind  changes  direction  in 
June  returning  Marie  to  her  home  in  New  Zealand.  Marie,  like  Mary,  leaves  an  aura  of 
magical  charm  indelibly  imprinted  on  those  of  us  who  have  had  the  pleasure  of  knowing 
her  as  a  teacher,  colleague  and  dear  friend. 

The  wind  whispers  -  we  will  miss  you  Marie,  God  Speed. 

Dorothy  B rough 


MRS.  SIMPSON 


It  is  with  regret  that  we  say  goodbye  to  Mrs.  Simpson  this  June.  Allergy  problems  have 
forced  her  to  seek  early  retirement  after  her  twelve  years  as  head  of  the  Senior  School  Art 
Department.  We  are  indebted  to  Mrs.  Simpson  for  many  things,  among  them  the  very 
significant  growth  of  the  art  department,  both  in  popularity  and  scope,  the  starting  and 
overseeing  of  the  Duke  of  Edinburgh  Awards  Programme,  and  the  ambitious  trips  she  has 
organized  and  led  to  New  York,  Egypt  and  Africa.  Always  cheerful,  positive  and  kind, 
Mrs.  Simpson  has  enormous  energy  and  an  enthusiasm  for  life,  a  great  interest  in  all  her 
students,  past  and  present,  especially  the  many  who  have  sought  higher  education  in  art. 
She  has  worked  tirelessly  and  generously  for  the  school  and  we  shall  miss  her  good 
humoured  interest  in  Branksome  and  in  all  who  work  and  study  here. 


MRS.  LEMAN 

Mrs.  Leman,  a  Branksome  alumna,  has  been  with  us  for  twelve  years.  She  has  efficient- 
ly typed  most  of  the  exams  for  the  senior  school  -  a  fact  not  known  by  the  majority  of 
students,  but  an  accomplishment  much  appreciated  by  the  teachers.  Also,  the 
superhuman  organization  behind  both  the  Parent-Teacher  interviews  and  the  ordering  of 
the  textbooks  was  always  carried  out  without  a  flaw.  Mrs.  Leman  could  always  be 
depended  upon  to  carry  out  any  task  quickly,  quietly  and  accurately.  Outside  of  school, 
Mrs.  Leman's  interests  involve  her  husband,  her  two  daughters,  both  Branksome 
graduates,  and  the  fields  of  fashion  and  arts.  We  hope  that  since  she  lives  across  the  street 
from  the  school  she  will  visit  us  often. 


SENIOR  CLANS 

As  it  is  essential  to  uphold  the  Scottish  tradi- 
tion at  Branksome  Hall,  each  student  is  put  on 
a  somewhat  large  family  or  tribe  called  a  clan. 
At  lunchtime,  the  girls  practise  friendly  com- 
petition in  many  different  events.  On  occasion 
an  activity  will  be  held  after  school  where  the 
students  are,  in  addition,  served  a  light  snack. 


WAIT  A  MINUTE 
START  AGAIN  .  . 


FALL 


WINTER 


SPRING 


MUST  BE  CRAZY?  O.K., 


Competition  could  hardly 
have  been  friendly  in  the 
DEADLY  game  of  murder- 
ball! 

The  Clan  gathering  had  an 
elite  group  of  athletes 
assembled  in  the  lower  field 
to  experiment  with  a  NEW 
INVENTION  of  an  old  game 
called  touch  football! 
The  intellectual  crowd  got  a 
chance  to  SCREAM  out 
their  opinion  in  Trivial 
Pursuit! 

VARIATIONS  on  athletic 
ability  and  style  were 
shown  in  the  Clan  Run 
which  was  a  great  success 
as  always! 

Everyone  donned  their 
"shades",  swayed  to  the 
tunes  of  the  Beachboys' 
rhythm  and  the  gym 
transformed  into  the  scene 
of  a  CALIFORNIA  STYLE 
Ball  Game! 

Mrs.  Glennie's  own  BAS- 
KETBALL STARS  were  seen 
whirling  around  the  gym 
knocking  out  innocent  clan 
supporters! 

Students  gathered  in 
Branksome's  OWN  ALLEY 
for  the  great  Bowla  Clana! 

only  time  will  tell!  (1  was 
hounded  down  by  the  press 
in  JANUARY) 


Thanks  to  all  clan  supporters  who,  must 
know  in  their  hearts .  . .  "Clans  are  FUN,  Clans 
are  FUN".  And  to  the  Chieftains  and  subs,  who 
kept  me  on  the  toes  of  my  oxfords,  GRRREAT 
JOB  CRUISERS!  Good  luck  next  year! 

Love 
Meredith. 


SALLY  MACDONNELL  Sarah  Frizelle  STACIE  SMITH  Andrea  Rogers 


JILL  KIRCHMANN  Cindy  Edwards 
LISA  RAEBURN  Jenny  Franks 


BRENDA  WELSH  Stephanie  Marshall 
ALEX  HARTNETT  Lindsay  Oughtred 
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Who  could  forget  seeing  girls  in  striped  socks  and  courts  under  close  surveillance  from  the  prefects  holding 

floral,  wide  ties  with  nylons  on  their  heads?  This  year's  water  guns.  After  school  they  were  roped  together  in 

grade  nines  were  officially  initiated  to  the  senior  school  groups  downtown  and  conripleted  special  assignments, 

in  September  as  a  part  of  a  traditional  welcome  from  the  An  unexpected  surprise  awaited  them  back  at  school, 

graduating  students.  Their  day  began  with  instructions  to  The  entire  grade  nine  class  of  U.C.C.  provided  the  final 

worship  a  grade  thirteen  student  when  she  was  en-  touch  to  their  initiation  -  ending  the  day  with  a  barbeque 

countered  in  the  halls.  Lunch  was  eaten  on  the  tennis  together. 

1 


Once  again  the  Father  Daughter  Dance  was  a  night  of 
twistin'  and  boppin'  with  your  pop.  This  year  there  was  an  add- 
ed twist  since  we  had  a  live  band  -  Mr.  Crawford's  no  less!  The 
Russockis  came  back  to  introduce  the  waltzing  contest.  Con- 
gratulations to  the  big  winners:  the  Chappies  for  the  twist,  the 
MacLarens  for  the  waltz  and  the  Davises  for  their  break  danc- 
ing. Also,  a  big  thank-you  to  Carolyn  Dennis  for  the  superb 
decorations  and  on  a  job  well  done! 


An  exciting  event  was  added  to  the  fall  activities  at 
Branksome  Hall  this  year  -  "Branksome  Pizzazz".  The  lively 
selection  of  music  and  dance  of  several  types  created  an  enter- 
taining evening.  The  production  included  Branksome's  own 
band,  dancers  and  singers.  Thanks  to  all  the  talented  people 
who  worked  so  hard  to  make  it  a  success  especially  Mr.  Mark 
Crawford  and  Mr.  Myles  Crawford. 
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SHERBORNE    SHERBORNE  SHERBORNE 


Most  likely  to  .  .  . 

Amy  Williams  ...  be  possessed  by  a  Ouiga  board 

Manju  Chandiramani  ...  be  Miss  Congeniality 

Anna  Clapp  ,  .  .  have  the  clearest  complexion 

Nicole  Cooper  .  .  .  lose  her  "Slogan" 

Lisa  Dawick  .  .  .  start  a  fish  farm 

Amanda  Dempsey  .  .  .  own  a  drug  store 

Tara  Doe  .  .  .  become  the  next  Betty  Crocker 

Tiffany  Doo  .  .  .  kill  Vincent 

Alexis  Ellis  .  .  .  marry  Mike 

Christina  Gilpin  .  .  .  meet  the  lady  in  white 

Claudine  Giroux  .  .  .  become  a  Solid  Gold  dancer 

Gwynneth  Gorman  .  .  .  become  a  wild  cat 

Amanda  Holloran  .  .  .  send  mice  to  trial  for  eating  her  cookies 

Patricia  Hung  ...  be  a  future  member  of  the  Toronto  Symphony 


Cassie  lonson  .  . 

.  become  a  true  Bahama  Mama 

Maya  Lin  .  .  .  remain  the  cutest  thing  that  ever  lived 

Siobhan  O'Connor  ...  to  have  a  cold  two  minute  shower 

Anita  Permanand 

.  .  .  marry  Fleming  Shawn 

Simara  Richler  . 

.  do  her  homework  and  stop  partying 

Alexa  Scully  .  .  . 

attend  the  Ballroom  Blitz 

Topina  Zingg  .  . 

stop  eating! 

Capucine  Badin 

.  .  lose  her  French  accent 

Andrea  Acheson 

.  .  .  live  a  Harlequin  romance 

Hope  everyone  had  a  great  year! 

Love  always, 

Andrea  Acheson 

and 

Amanda  Holloran 

82 


BUCCLEUCH   BUCCLEUCH  BUCCLEUCH 


Let's  take  a  tour  of  Buccleuch,  shall  we?  First,  say  hello 
to  Mrs.  Ryley  and  Mrs.  Kastner,  Oh  you  don't  say  .  .  .  She 
did  .  .  .  really?  In  the  Common  Room  Carol  is  playing  the 
piano.  From  here  you  can  hear  Elena.  Actually  you  can  hear 
Elena  from  anywhere.  Neeta  is  downstairs  on  the  phone  and 
Lily  is  in  Andrea  Fung's  room.  There  Lily,  Michelle  Tse  and 
Andrea  are  listening  to  the  Chinese  channel  they  found  on 
the  radio.  We  pass  Julia  in  the  hall.  Going  down  for  more 
food  Julia?  In  room  2  Shap  is  attempting  to  play  her  violin 
while  Michelle  is  trying  to  block  her  out  with  her  strange 
music.  Now  for  the  upstairs.  It  is  Tanya's  and  Emma's  "speak 
French  day"  so  we  won't  bother  them.  Passing  through  the 
2nd  floor  Common  Room  say  hello  to  our  6ft.  inflatable 
Gumby. 


Whose  music  is  blasting?  Christina's  of  course!  Passing  by 
us  is  Andrea  Jamieson.  It's  rare  to  see  her  here  between  her 
rowing,  band,  and  swimming.  Her  roommate,  Yvonne,  is 
studying  quietly  in  their  room  as  usual.  Male  is  on  the  phone, 
which  guy  Male?  Patiently  waiting  for  her  turn  is  Kim  who 
is  feeding  her  goldfish  "Fag".  Her  roommate,  Tiffany,  is 
heading  towards  the  bathroom  with  her  pail  full  of  beauty 
supplies.  Do  they  really  work  Tif?  The  room  in  the  corner 
is  sheila's  room,  but  we  can't  go  in  because  she's  studying 
her  3  sciences.  Finally  the  best  part,  my  room!  Oh,  Kirsten's 
doing  her  weight  workout,  so  we'll  leave  her  alone!  What 
about  me,  you  say?  Well,  after  writing  this,  I  don't  think 
anybody  will  have  anything  to  say  about  me,  or  to  me! 

Lynette  Fritzley 
House  President 
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AINSLIE 


AINSLIE 


AINSLIE 


All  of  Ainslie's  a  stage  and  all  the  actors  merely  Miss 
America's.  They  have  their  ups  and  their  downs  and  each 
girl  is  of  a  different  zone. 
ZONE  THREE 
Cell  #31  -  Pauline!  ha!  ha! 

Cell  #33  -  Rainbow  slippers  are  always  on  your  mind. 

Second  year  with  a  single  room  .  .  .  quiet  but  lonely 

sometimes,  but  life  is  life,  is  it  not? 
Cell  #32  -  "Well  Okay,  As  long  as  it  was  given  to  us!" 
Cell  #30  -  I  can't  believe  it!  Why?  "England."  I  miss  you!! 
ZONE  TWO 

Cell  #26  -  TC2  STEPHANOS,  we  love  you! 

Cell  #25  -  "Do  what  U  can,  with  what  U  have,  where  U  are" 

&  Nix  invest  in  a  sink. 
Cell  #24  -  Gopher  -  a  taurus!!  PSA  -  can  you  believe  it  Sarah? 

Sand,  camels  and  the  PLO. 


Cell  #23  -  DAA  -  No  I's  PLEASE!!  We're  in  like!!  B.B  not  those 

ears  again!  Drive-in.  I  was  there. 
Cell  #22  - 1  miss  the  beach!!!  Yeah!!  I  got  a  spare!!  Anyone 

4  a  perm? 

Cell  #21  - .  .  .  That  was  then  and  this  is  now!  Keep  the  party 

alive  guys!!!  P.S  Aud  &  Shan  -  I  love  our  sink! 
ZONE  ONE 

Cell  #1 1  -"  Min  skol,  din  skol,  alia  rackra  flichers  skol.  Thanx 
URQT'S  N,  C,  G,  LV.R.J.  Foreign  affairs  -  dudified,  Sweden: 
Magnus  "du  rock",  neuf  &  goof!! 

Cell  #12  - 

And  girls  -  Keep  well  the  road! 
RING-A-LINC-A-LING!!! 
SEE  YOU  LATER, 
MY  BEA-U-TIFUL  LADIES!! 
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MACNEILL 


MACNEILL 


MACNEILL 


F 

I  "Here's  a  little  song  we  wrote  -  You  might  want  to  sing 
I   it  note  for  note  .  .  . 

Excuse  me  Sir,  is  this  .  .  .  MacNeill  House? 
Sure.  Come  on  in.  But  don't  you  know  they're  talkin'  bout 
a  revolution?  -  burning  down  the  house.  But  don't  worry 
I   about  a  thing,  cuz  somewhere  down  the  crazy  river  every 
I   little  thing's  gonna  be  alright.  I'll  help  you  carry  on.  I'm  that 
voice  you're  hearing  in  the  hall,  so  when  you're  down  & 
troubled  and  you  need  some  iovin'  care,  you  just  call  out 
my  name  and  I'll  come  runnin'  -  you've  got  a  friend. 

Someone's  in  the  kitchen  singing  "I  like  bread  and  but- 
ter." People  are  strange!  The  telephone  is  ringing  ...  Is  that 
my  mother  on  the  phone? 
"I  just  called  to  say  I  love  you." 
"Don't  worry  -  I'm  happy!" 


3  o'clock,  4  o'clock,  5  o'clock  rock!  (with  pizza,  donut  and 
economics!) 

I  just  got  paid,  it's  Friday  night  and  we're  party-hunting! 
The  night  is  still  young,  but  we  have  to  take  it  slowly  just 
to  make  the  good  part  last.  Cuz  when  you're  born  to  run, 
it's  so  hard  to  just  slow  down.  So  don't  be  surprised  to  see 
us  in  the  bright  part  of  town. 

"I  want  to  be  forever  young  -  but  big  girls  don't  cry.  I'm 
packing  my  bag  and  moving  on  -  don't  know  where  or  what 
about ...  so  long.  BUT  .  .  .  We'll  be  back  in  the  high  life 
again!" 

Farewell  MacNeill  -  it's  been 
the  best! 
Love  Kim  and  Paige 


DEAN  OF  RESIDENCE 

The  1988-89  residence  has  a  truly  international  flavour,  for  the  student  body  is  made 
up  of  girls  from  countries  all  over  the  world.  Argentina,  Bahamas,  Barbados,  Bermuda, 
Germany,  Hong  Kong,  Malaysia,  Montserrat,  Saudia  Arabia,  St.  Kitts,  Trinidad,  the 
United  States  and  Venezuela  have  representatives  here. 

Residence  has  witnessed  two  innovations  this  year  and  it  is  hoped  that  both  will  add  to 
the  students'  enjoyment  of  boarding  life. 

Recently,  a  canteen,  or  general  common  room,  has  been  established  in  the  basement 
of  MacNeill  House,  where  residence  students  can  entertain  their  guests.  Volunteers, 
representing  the  four  houses,  gave  of  their  talents  to  help  decorate  this  room  in  a  unique 
way  and  the  Residence  Council  is  responsible  for  its  management  and  maintenance. 

Activity  Weekends  were  also  introduced  this  year  and  to  date  they  have  been  very 
popular.  One  weekend  each  month  is  dedicated  to  field  trips  and  excursions  in  order  to 
familiarize  students  with  Toronto  and  its  surroundings  as  well  as  to  provide  an  entertain- 
ing distraction  from  homework.  To  date  visits  have  been  made  to  the  Thousand  Islands, 
the  Shaw  Festival  at  Niagara-on-the-Lake,  the  McLaughlin  Planetarium,  the  Science  Cen- 
tre, the  Royal  Ontario  Museum,  the  McMichael  Gallery  and  Horseshoe  Valley. 

Grateful  thanks  are  due  to  Melony  Jamieson,  the  Head  of  Residence,  and  the 
Residence  Council  for  their  enthusiasm  and  hard  work  throughout  the  year. 

Judith  Friend 
Dean  of  Residence 


HEAD  OF  RESIDENCE 

Dear  Branksome, 

Hi!  It's  Mel  and  I'm  writing  you  a  little  letter  about  residence  at  Branksome  in  88/89. 
Seven  years  of  boarding  have  been  friends,  mischief,  memories  and  a  whole  lot  of  fun  for 
me  and  I  have  really  enjoyed  being  head  of  residence  for  my  last  year.  88/89  has  seen  the 
creation  of  Activity  Weekends  which  incorporate  a  variety  of  memories  that  include 
Roller  derby  at  the  Terrace,  sports  exhibit  at  the  Science  Centre,  cheering  at  the  celebrity 
hockey  game,  skating  at  City  Hall,  ski  bunnies  and  yahoos  at  Horseshoe  Valley,  colli- 
sions on  the  bunny  hill  and  bus  rides  tripled  on  mini  seats  on  a  cheesewagon.  The  future 
should  include  a  trip  to  Wonderland  and  an  expedition  supporting  Toronto's  native  birds 
-  the  Blue  Jays.  Other  favourable  additions  to  residence  life  include  the  canteen,  the  inter- 
school  residence  council  conference  and  build-your  own  sundaes!  There  are  classic 
common  themes  in  boarding  that  turn  into  memories.  These  include  fire  alarms,  mid- 
night gab  sessions,  theme  dinners,  967-1111,  shhtudy  time,  dinner-time  toasts,  exam 
stress  and  cram  sessions,  pre-formal  hysteria  and  post-formal  gossip.  Congratulations  are 
owed  to  Kim,  Paige,  Louise,  Yasmeen,  Lynette,  Neeta,  Kristen,  Andrea,  and  Amanda. 
They  are  the  Residence  Council  and  without  them  this  year  would  not  have  been  the  suc- 
cess that  it  has  been.  The  housemothers  also  deserve  thanks  for  the  support  and 
discipline.  Lastly,  the  British  English  teacher  in  the  Laura  Ashley  dresses  deserves  thanks 
for  continuing  to  be  the  "key  to  happiness".  To  the  boarders,  thanks  for  perservering  and 
keeping  your  socks  up!  Keep  smiling!  Love, 

Melony 


RESIDENCE  COUNCIL 


(L-R):  Neeta  Chandirimani,  Kim  lonson,  Helen  Dempster,  Paige  Austin, 
Lynette  Fritzley,  Amanda  Holloran,  Andrea  Acheson,  Yasmeen  Siddiqui, 
Louise  Lawson,  Andrea  Gare,  Melony  Jamieson. 


Assistant  Dean  of  Residence:  Mrs.  Joan  Lumsdon 
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CROSS-COUNTRY 


The  cross-country  team  entered  a  variety  of  meets 
ranging  from  killer  hills  to  mud  galore.  The  team  should 
be  congratulated  for  the  high  goals  that  were  set  and 
achieved  through  hard  v^ork,  determination  and  Mrs. 
Woolley's  murderous  sets.  The  midget  team  and 
members  of  the  junior  and  senior  teams  qualified  for  OF- 
SAA  in  Kingston  where  they  enjoyed  a  host  of  St.  Mike's 
boys  and  a  freezing  cold,  very  fast  waterslide  run  with 
234  competitors.  Thanks  to  Mrs.  Wool  ley  for  her  en- 
couragement, devotion  and  confidence  in  all  of  us, 
which  resulted  in  one  of  the  best  seasons  ever.  Good 
luck  in  '89!  Melony  jamieson 


SOCCER 


This  year  was  a  lot  of  fun.  We  had  a  pretty  suc- 
cessful season  with  three  wins,  two  losses  and  a 
tie.  There  was  great  support  and  enthusiasm 
from  all  members  on  the  team.  Thanks  for  all  of 
the  early  mornings  and  muddy  games.  I  hope 
that  the  enthusiasm  continues  in  the  spring. 
Thank-you,  Mr.  McVay,  for  all  your  time  and 
effort. 

Jane  Wadsworth 


SWIM  TEAM 


1^  - 


The  six  o'clock  alarm  shrieked  in  the  silence 
of  the  early  dawn.  The  girl  rolled  over  and  swat- 
ted the  alarm  off  the  table.  It  was  a  swim  team 
morning,  just  like  every  Monday,  Wednesday 
and  Friday.  She  slid  out  of  bed  and  pulled  on  a 
track  suit.  It  meant  she  had  to  be  at  school  by 
7:  20  and  swimming  by  7:30  (but  wasn't  it  all 
worth  it!).  Thanks  guys  -  because  of  you  we  had 
a  great  team  and  your  dedication  and  spirit 
made  us  the  winners  no  matter  what.  For  the 
fourth  year  in  a  row  we  brought  home  the 
Bishop  Cup.  Congratulations  -  you're  #1  but 
always  remember  FIGHT  TEAM  FIGHT! 

Melanie  Seagram 
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rs's  BASKETBALL 


1. 


FIELD  HOCKEY 


How  many  of  you  knew  Branksome  has  a  field  hockey 
team?  Well,  here  we  are!  Unfortunately,  our  standing  in  the 
division  was  not  available  at  the  time  of  publishing  this 
yearbook  but  we  assure  you  we  did  quite  well,  losing  our 
only  game  early  in  the  season  to  Havergal.  We  had  some 
really  nice  goals  and  some  beautiful  .  .  .  misses!  All  the  old 
players  kept  up  the  tradition  of  excellence  while  novices 
tried  .  .  .  and  tried  ...  This  year,  field  hockey  proved  to  be 
so  popular  that  a  club  was  also  formed.  Hopefully  this  will 
continue. 

CONGRATULATIONS  TEAM  (for  surviving  another 
year!) 

Alexxe  Yeung 

P.S.  Watch  out  for  that  Ajax  team! 


SQUASH 


After  an  absence  of  two  years  the  squash 
club  returned  to  Branksome,  proving  once 
again  to  be  a  very  popular  sport. 

There  were  three  days  you  could  play 
squash,  Tuesday  and  Friday  mornings  at 
7:30  am  and  Wednesday  at  3:40  pm.  We 
played  at  the  Bloor  Valley  Health  Club. 
Mrs.  Cheeseman  was  the  coach,  and  she 
really  got  involved,  making  sure  that  all 
the  girls  mastered  their  strokes  before 
moving  on  to  teach  anything  else.  Thanks 
to  this,  all  of  us  were  able  to  improve  our 
game,  and  also  have  fun  doing  it. 

Thanks  to  everyone  who  came  out,  and 
especially  Mrs.  Cheeseman  who  planned 
and  organized  all  of  our  games,  and  also 
came  out  to  every  practice. 

Aisha  Bicknell 


TENNIS 


SPORTSMANSHIP,  LOVE,  AND  VICTORY  ...  To  start  off 
the  year  in  the  autumn,  eight  players  were  chosen  to  play  in  the 
T.D.C.A.A.'s.  With  the  help  of  Mr.  Crawford's  early  morning 
practices,  we  were  able  to  pull  off  "the  best  turn-out  in  five 
years".  Robin  O'Neill  brought  home  a  gold  in  the  junior 
singles  and  Kim  lonson,  with  partner  Scott  Currie  from  U.C.C., 
clinched  the  mixed  doubles  title.  Our  spring  team  brought 
much  enthusiasm  to  the  game,  and  our  tennis  clinic  continued 


to  improve  as  new  players  were  recruited.  There  is  one  song 
that  seems  to  play  in  our  heads  when  we  remember  our  prac- 
tices and  matches  -  can  you  guess  it?  -  "Be  happy  now!". 
Thanks  for  all  your  time  and  support,  Mr.  Crawford. 

Kinri  lonson 


HOCKEY 


Athough  it's  the  beginning  of  the  season,  Branksome's  hockey  team  for  '89  is  showing  all  the  signs  of 
another  undefeated  team.  With  regular  practices  at  U.C.C.'s  outdoor  rink,  we  will  all  become  all-stars  by  the 
end  of  the  season.  A  special  thanks  to  our  coaches,  Mrs.  Glennie  and  Mr.  Craig.  We  couldn't  have  done  it 
without  them. 


Lisa  Raeburn 


SQUASH 


After  an  absence  of  two  years,  the  squash  club 
returned  to  Branksome,  proving  once  again  to  be  a 
very  popular  sport.  There  were  three  days  you  could 
play  squash  -  Tuesday  and  Friday  mornings  at  7:20 
a.m.,  and  Wednesday  at  3:40  p.m.  at  the  Bloor  Valley 
Health  Club.  Mrs.  Cheeseman  was  the  coach,  and  she 
really  got  involved,  making  sure  that  all  of  the  girls 
mastered  the  strokes  before  moving  on  to  teach  us 
anything  else.  Thanks  to  this,  all  of  us  were  able  to  im- 
prove our  game,  and  also  had  fun  doing  it. 

Thanks  to  everyone  who  came  out,  and  especially 
to  Mrs.  Cheeseman,  who  planned  and  organized  all 
of  our  games,  and  also  came  out  to  every  practice. 

Aisha  Bicknell 


BASEBALL 


O.K.,  O.K.,  Branksome  Hall,  Branksome  Hall 
Let's,  Let's,  Play,  Play,  BALL!!! 

The  1 6's  baseball  team  had  a  satisfactory  season  with  great  times  full 
of  overwhelming  spirit.  Thanks  to  Mrs.  Shaver  for  being  such  a  Blue 
Jays  fan! 

Angle  Tomlinson  and  Leslie  Dickie 
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BADMINTON 

The  season  started  slowly,  but  ended  with  a  smash! 
Team  spirit  was  fantastic  and  we  always  overpowered 
our  opponents  with  our  loud  cheers  and  enthusiastic 
roars.  Everyone  worked  well  with  their  partners,  which 
can  be  credited  to  our  coach  Miss  Bar.  Thanks  for  a  great 
season!  Good  luck  next  year. 

Sarah  Walker 


SYNCHRO 

This  year  the  pool  has  been  filled  with  both  new 
and  old  synchro'ers.  In  February  the  junior  and  the 
senior  teams  went  to  the  Independent  Schools'  Syn- 
chronized Swimming  Competition  and  as  usual,  both 
teams  demonstrated  Branksome's  enthusiasm  and 
spirit.  In  May,  the  synchro  show  was  held.  This  year 
we  were  not  sprinkling  the  sounds  of  salt  and  pepper 
but  were  splashing  and  dancing  -  Splash  Dance.  Jen 
and  I  would  like  to  thank  Mrs.  Lumsdon,  the  entire 
senior  team  and  everyone  else  who  made  synchro 
1 989  a  great  success. 

Sam  McLaren 


VOLLEYBALL 

Fifteen's 

The  season  began  with  many  try-outs  and  the  turn-out 
of  enthusiastic  participants  was  impressive.  The  team 
was  finally  selected  with  many  new  faces  to  lead  the 
squad.  We  got  off  to  a  fantastic  start  by  winning  our  first 
game!  We  also  played  against  other  schools  in  the  ISAA 
league,  again  with  great  success.  Our  season  was  ex- 
citing, challenging  and  a  good  time  was  had  by  all.  We 
owe  thanks  to  our  supportive  coach,  Mrs.  Jennings,  who 
not  only  drilled  the  bump,  set,  spike  rhythym  into  our 
heads,  but  also  kept  our  appetites  satisifed  with  donuts, 
juice  and  other  yummy  goodies.  Thanks,  Mrs.  "J"!  A  ter- 
rific season,  gang! 

Kerry  Walsh 


Sixteen's 

Well  sixteen's  .  .  .  it's  been  another  "iron  'em  out 
season"  with  a  few  minor  alterations  from  last  year. 

1)  We  got  new  shirts!!!  Yea!  What  a  treat! 

2)  We  recruited  some  fresh  talent  from  various  schools 
around  the  city.  Thanks  to  Joey,  Suzie,  Kendall,  Kim  and 
Andrea,  for  each  of  their  bumps,  sets  and  spikes!  And  last 
but  not  least .  .  . 

3)  "The  Havergal  Twins"  graduated! 

A  special  thanks  to  Mrs.  Cheeseman  for  her  patience, 
support  and  encouragement,  not  to  mention  her  prizes 
for  ace  serves.  Thanks,  coach!  Thanks,  team,  for  a  "spik- 
ing" season!  Best  of  luck  next  year! 

Krista  Villiers 


Now  that  the  year  has  come  to  a  close, 
you  may  have  noticed  from  all  of  the 
"mater  o'  fact"  announcements  I've  made 
that  I  was  the  Sports  Captain  this  year  - 
(sorry,  but  there's  only  so  much  one  can 
say  about  a  volleyball  practice!).  What  I 
have  enjoyed  most  about  my  position  was 
that  while  timing,  scoring  or  cheering  I 
discovered  what  a  large  proportion  of  our 
school  is  active  in  the  sports  program  -  it's 
a  very  impressive  ratio.  What  would  be 
even  more  impressive  would  be  to  have  as 
many  fans  out  for  team  sports  as  we  had  at 
the  Autumn  Games.  I  would  like  to  con- 
gratulate all  the  athletes  and  coaches  for 
their  time,  their  spirit,  and  their  ac- 
complishments! Ol!! 

Bay 


ROWING 


Yes,  it's  time  to  talk  about  those  psycho  sadists  in 
spandex,  the  meaty  morning  morons,  those  bicep- 
bound  beasts  who  balance  barbells  -  the  rowers.  (Er, 
sorry,  got  a  tad  carried  away).  Let's  get  sappy  for  a  mo- 
ment, shall  we?  I'm  very  happy  with  his  year  -  we 
have  lots  of  new  girls  and  are  really  coming  together 
as  a  team.  I  think  I  can  sum  up  everyone's  feelings  in  5 
simple  words  -  we  got  out  own  boats  -  an  8  and  a  4 
that  we  are  all  very  proud  of.  Thanks  to  all  of  those 
who  contributed  -  you  made  our  century!  Special 
thanks  to  Mrs.  Jennings,  our  coaches  Dave  and 
Christina,  and  very  special  thanks  to  our  newlywed 
coach  Catherine. 

And  Carolyn  has  a  question  for  the  team  -  how  far 
can  you  pitch  the  boat,  anyway? 

Andrea  Lawson 


SKIING 

The  ski  team  had  a  successful  season  this  year.  We 
were  a  very  strong  team  and  this  strength  led  us  to  our 
victory  at  the  T.D.'s.  We  were  also  invited  to  Barrie 
Eastview's  Invitational  at  Horseshoe  Valley  where  we 
defeated  the  Georgian  Bay  schools.  Our  win  at  the 
T.D.'s  made  us  eligible  to  go  to  O.F.S.S.A.  in  North 
Bay  this  year.  The  competition  was  very  strong,  but  a 
few  misfortunes  occurred  and  we  did  not  do  as  well 
as  expected.  We  have  had  a  great  season  and  we 
would  like  to  thank  Mrs.  Glennie  for  all  of  her  time, 
effort  and  undying  support. 

Joey  Graham 


CHOIR 


It's  hard  to  sum  up  in  a  paragraph  what  the  choir  has 
been  through  so  far  this  year.  We've  been  on  buses,  in 
churches,  at  schools,  in  basements  and  in  the  middle  of 
parties.  We've  had  a  lot  of  fun  and  handled  a  great  deal 
of  inconveniences,  from  music  to  men!  Our  Christmas 
agenda  was  full  of  eyeopening  surprises  (T.C.S.  grade 
9's),  and  unexpected  situations,  but  as  usual  our  carol 
service  was  flawless.  We  could  tell  that  our  chanteurs 
were  full  of  energy.  Can  you  think  of  another  group  of 
people  that  practice  waltzing  in  the  basement  for  two 
hours  waiting  to  perform?  The  year  is  still  young  and  we 
have  a  great  deal  to  look  forward  to.  The  three  choir 
festival,  the  Independent  Schools  Music  Festival  (of 


which  we  are  the  hosts),  our  amazing  spring  concert 
and,  most  of  all,  our  trip  to  Quebec. 

Thanks  for  all  your  hard  work  through  those  LONG 
rehearsals,  and  for  faking  a  smile  when  the  going  got 
tough!!  For  those  of  you  who  are  leaving,  thanks  for 
hanging  in  there!  And  most  of  all,  thanks  for  all  the 
encouragement  and  for  keeping  us  in  line,  Mr.  B.  And 
last  but  not  least,  "Watch  those  Blazers!" 

Thanks  for  coming  out!!  "It's  been  a  blast" 

Your  Pres  and  Vice, 
Binnie  and  Katie  XOXOX 


DRAMA 


The  Drama  Club  had  a  terrific  year,  from  the  great 
"Musical  Pizzazz"  to  the  superb  "Skin  of  Our  Teeth". 
Both  were  a  great  success.  We  owe  a  big  round  of  ap- 
plause to  the  cast,  dancers,  singers,  players,  crew  and 
everyone  else  who  donated  her  time  and  energy  to  the 
drama  program.  A  special  thank  you  to  Mrs.  Smith  and 
my  "getting  organized"  note  book. 

Lotsa  Love, 
Sarah  Chappie 


t 
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PUBLIC  AFFAIRS 

This  year  the  Public  Affairs  Club  has 
received  a  lot  of  support  from  the  students 
and  teachers  of  Branksome.  We  have  had 
thought-provoking  speakers  on  such  sub- 
jects as  Apartheid,  Senate  Reform  in 
Canada,  Women  in  Politics,  immigrants 
and  refugees.  In  addition,  groups  of  us 
went  to  a  movie  and  two  conferences. 
Money  was  also  raised  for  an  organization 
called  Backing  the  Front  Lines.  Thanks  to 
Mrs.  Waugh  and  the  other  heads  of  the 
club,  Judy  Ameli  and  Adrienne  Kelly,  and 
all  of  our  other  faithful  supporters. 

Leanne  Son  Hing 


KILT  PRESS 


Arms  stacked  high  with  papers,  they  stag- 
gered up  the  stairs  and  along  the  corridor. 
With  a  sigh  of  relief  they  deposited  their  load 
and  collapsed  into  two  chairs.  Silence  fell. 
The  two  girls  looked  up,  and  across  their 
faces  spread  two  silent  grins.  Before  them  on 
the  table  was  stacked  the  final  issue  of  the  Kilt 
Press. 

The  Kilt  Press  would  like  to  thank  Mrs. 
MacRae,  Mrs.  Church  and  Mrs.  Blake  for  all 
their  advice  and  encouragement,  and  Mrs. 
Emery  and  Mrs.  Read  for  the  huge  printing 
jobs  every  two  weeks. 


Dominique  Chevalier 


LIBRARY  CLUB 


There  is  a  large  room  in  the  school, 
simply  overflowing  with  knowledge. 
Henry  the  Eight,  Shakespeare  and  Guy 
Fawkes  sit  on  the  shelves  arguing  silently 
about  politics  awaiting  a  kilted  student  to 
take  them  away.  The  Library  Club  is 
responsible  for  helping  maintain  this  room 
and  this  year  we  entered  a  new  dimen- 
sion. We  adopted  William,  a  Foster  child 
from  Columbia  and  helped  him  gain  an 
education.  We  also  defended  Freedom  of 
Speech  by  aiding  Amnesty  International 
and  organized  a  successful  Buy  a  Book  for 
Branksome  sale.  I  would  like  to  thank  our 
super  new  librarians  and  the  Library  Club 
for  their  undiminishing  enthusiasm  and 
dedication  throughout  the  year. 

Yasmin  Abdullah 
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SWIM-A-THON 


Mr.  Wolfe  and  the  gang  from  the  campaign  office 
brought  new  light  to  Branksomites  this  Fall  as  they  in- 
troduced the  ever-famous  "Swim-For-The-Gym".  This 
campaign  set  its  goal  at  $20,000,  however,  with  the  en- 
thusiasm of  the  Junior  and  Senior  Schools,  we  surpassed 
our  goal  and  raised  $23,000.  We  had  an  excellent  com- 


mittee consisting  of  seven  dedicated  girls  and  to  them 
we  owe  a  lot  of  thanks.  With  a  special  twist  to  our  week- 
ly lunches  and  the  help  of  "Vanna"  our  meetings  were 
both  exciting  and  productive.  To  all  the  swimmers  who 
came  out  -  you  did  it!  Way  to  go! 

Tori  Barton  and  Jane  Wadsworth 


HELP  KI&BiT  i\FrOKD  A  NEW  NONC  - 
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AUDIO  VISUAL 


Prayers ...  For  most  Branksomites  it  is  a  place  to  relay  important 
messages  to  their  teachers  and  fellow  students  about  upcoming 
school  events.  However,  to  some  it  is  a  place  to  catch  up  on  the 
latest  gossip,  especially  on  Mondays.  For  a  very  elite  and  small 
group  it  is  a  place  for  expanding  their  knowledge  beyond  the  nor- 
mal Branksome  curriculum  and  into  the  extensive  study  of  home- 
technical  engineering.  Here  they  learn  how  to  flick  light  switches, 
plug  in  microphones  and  overhead  projectors  and  move  very  heavy 
benches.  Without  this  dedicated  crew  (better  known  as  the  A.V 
club),  prayers  would  be  non-existent. 

Thanks  are  definitely  in  order  for  the  "crew"  who  did  a  great  job 
setting  up  prayers  this  year  (and  as  well  they  let  me  sleep  in!).  I 
would  also  like  to  thank  the  music  staff  and  Miss  Brown  for  accom- 
paning  our  singing  on  the  piano. 

Carolyn  Dennis 


COMPUTER  CLUB 

The  computer  club  is  a  new  club  organized 
for  those  students  who  are  interested  in  learn- 
ing more  about  computer  programming, 
word  processing  or  any  other  matters  con- 
cerning computers.  We  also  aid  other  clubs 
with  their  advertising  by  using  PRINT 
MASTER  PLUS  (The  ultimate  printing 
program). 

"Thanks"  to  Mrs.  Church,  Sheila  and  the 
other  club  members  we  are  able  to  reach  the 
club's  goals. 

May  Wong  -  President 
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PARENTS  ASSOCIATION 


As  the  student  liaison  for  the  Parents' 
Association,  it  was  my  job  to  attend  the 
monthly  meetings  and  keep  the  Associa- 
tion up  to  date  on  the  student  activities,  i 
quickly  learned  how  caring  and  devoted 
the  Association  members  are  to  the  school 
community  and  its  operation. 

I  would  like  to  thank  them  for  allowing 
me,  a  student,  to  contribute  to  such  a  valu- 
able organization. 

Heather  Warren 


STUDENT  COUNCIL 

This  year,  for  the  first  time,  a  student  council  was 
brought  into  existence  at  Branksome  Hall.  This  was  a 
trial  run  with  the  purpose  of  expanding  the  role  of  the 
class  president  so  that  each  grade  had  representatives  to 
give  input  and  help  with  various  student  activities  in  the 
school.  This  innovative  group  of  girls  took  suggestions 
on  issues  from  their  homerooms  and  discussed  them 
with  other  class  presidents  at  the  meetings  to  help  solve 
the  small  problems  that  the  school  faces  and  to  help 
open  the  lines  of  communication  between  the  grades. 

As  well  as  making  this  a  more  enjoyable  year  for  their 
homerooms,  the  class  presidents  were  invaluable  in 
helping  with  the  food  drive  at  Christmas.  In  the  future, 
we  know  we  have  a  group  of  reliable  girls  that  we  can 
count  on  if  we  need  help  solving  any  problems. 

Helen  Dempster  and  Carolyn  Dennis 


ALUMNAE  REPRESENTATIVES 


We  have  really  enjoyed  working  as  Alumnae 
representatives  and  especially  with  all  of  the  co- 
operative and  friendly  Alumnae  executives.  It  has  been  a 
busy  year  with  meetings,  helping  with  the  Alumnae  shop 
and  doing  extra  jobs  we  were  given  to  complete.  We 
have  learned  to  appreciate  all  of  the  special  things  the 
Alumnae  does  for  the  school  and  we  have  certainly 
benefitted  from  our  experiences.  To  all  of  the  Grads:  We 
will  be  seeing  you  a  few  years  down  the  road  when  we 
organize  our  reunion. 

Jennifer  Booth  and  Catherine  Mickelson. 


CHESS  CLUB 


A  small  group  of  girls  meets  every  Tuesday  afternoon  in 
the  computer  room.  They  all  have  something  in  com- 
mon -  they  are  members  of  the  bridge  and  chess  club. 
Bridge  is  new  to  our  club,  but  we've  had  a  lot  of  fun 
learning  it.  Thank  you,  Julia  and  Christine,  for  your  en- 
thusiastic participation!  Also  many  thanks  to  Mrs. 
Bousfield  and  Mrs.  Blake  for  your  great  help. 

Sarah 
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CLUB  SANDWICH 


With  the  help  of  our  loyal  head- 
bread  and  sister-spread,  Club  Sand- 
wich has  managed  to  make  it 
through  another  year  of  weekly 
meetings. 

We  meet  weekly  to  discuss  our 
club  and  its  objectives.  This  year  we 
accomplished  two  major  goals.  We 
aided  the  Jamacian  Hurrican  Relief 
Fund  and  we  managed  to  come  up 
with  a  slogan  for  our  expanding  club 

"It's  not  just  a  club, 
it's  a  way  of  life!" 
Thanks  for  a  great  year!!! 


OPHELEO 


This  year  we  were  very  pleased  to  see  a  lot  of  people  from  grade 
9-13  come  out  to  join  Opheleo.  We  had  an  interesting  year  begin- 
ning with  a  raffle  for  the  Jamacian  Relief  Fund,  in  October  an 
energetic  few  spent  an  evening  helping  prepare  for  a  Charity  Dinner 
and  Auction  in  aid  of  Heemeucod  House.  Ramabai  week  was  soon  to 
follow,  and,  as  is  the  Branksome  tradition,  the  most  money  was  raised 
during  a  cookie  sale.  I  remember  giving  minor  heart  failure  to  Mrs. 
Watson  after  she  saw  a  bill  for  $1500  for  chocolate  almonds.  It's  in- 
credible to  imagine  that  we  could  recoupe  our  costs  and  make  a  pro- 
fit. But  like  every  year,  Branksome  students  rallied  together  to  buy 
over  1,  000  boxes!!  We  also  made  decorations  for  Crown  Life's 
Christmas  Tree  for  the  Heart  and  Stroke  foundation.  I'd  like  to  thank 
Mrs.  Watson  for  my  weekly  pep  talks,  Louise  for  her  ideas,  and  sup- 
port, and  all  who  helped  out  this  year. 

Thanks,  Lisa 
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BAND 


■A 


This  year's  wind  ensemble  has  been  a  very 
dedicated,  committed  and  fun  group  of  senior 
musicians.  Everybody  displayed  a  huge  amount  of 
enthusiasm  in  all  we  did.  Our  trip  to  the  new  and 
improved  Camp  Kendalore  turned  out  to  be  a 
smashing  hit!  We  also  enjoyed  performing  for  our 
friends  (who  made  a  great  and  enthusiastic  au- 
dience) in  assembly  and  for  our  proud  families  at 
our  spirited  annual  Christmas  concert.  Highlights 
of  this  year  included  a  fabulous  trip  to  Montreal 
and  Quebec,  a  truly  successful  Hallowe'en  dance, 
different  school  exchanges  and  ISMF  where  music 
and  men  mix  well.  The  wind  ensemble  has  had  a 
great  year  under  the  warm  and  able  leadership  of 
Mr.  Crawford.  Thanks  also  to  Kerry  Walsh  for  her 
nformative  newsletters  and  tasty  attendance 
prizes.  We  had  LOADS  of  fun  this  year!  Let  uj 
never  permit  the  wind  ensemble  legend  to  end! 


FUSION 


Every  Wednesday  and  Friday  morning  at  7:00am  a 
small  group  of  very  dedicated  and  all  around  amazing 
girls  get  together  to  eat  donuts  and  play  some  rock  'n 
roll.  This  year  fusion  has  played  at  U.C.C,  St  Mikes 
and  appeared  in  Branksome's  Pizzaz!!  With  an  ever- 
changing  repretoire  (ranging  from  "When  You  Wish 
Apon  a  Star"  to  "Proud  Mary")  Fusion  pleases  all. 

Thanks  to  all  the  grade  thirteen  fusion  members, 
who  we  will  be  losing  to  "post  secondary  education" 
next  year.  And  thanks,  Mr.  Crawford,  we  owe  it  all  to 
you!! 

Stacie  Smith 
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BETA  KAPPA 


The  Beat  Kappa  year  got  underway  early 
in  October  when  plans  for  the  Rout  began 
to  brew  with  the  help  of  many  dedicated 
"Boogie  Masters".  With  a  zest  for  the  new 
and  the  exciting,  the  Masters  decided  it 
was  time  for  a  change  and  a  video  dance 
was  booked  for  October  29th. 

Pre-exam  stress  soon  turned  into  pre- 
formal  excitement  as  we  all  panickly 
dieted  into  our  dresses.  It  finally  paid  off 
on  February  25th  as  the  Branksome 
"women"  dazzled  the  Hilton  Hotel. 

The  final  Beta  Kappa  event  was  the 
Strawberry  Festival  semi-formal  in  May. 
Congratulations  to  the  grade  12  class 
presidents  on  a  job  done  with  excellence. 

Thanks  and  congratulations  to  all  those 
dedicated  people  who  proved  themselves 
as  true.  Boogie  Masters.  (You  know  who 
you  are)  And  a  special  thanks  to  my  staff 
advisors,  Miss  Perrott  and  Miss  Popper  for 
all  your  help  and  especially  for  never 
forgetting  a  day  four  meeting! 

Thanx  Branksome! 
G'day! 
Andrea  Care 
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DEBATING 


The  Branksome  Hall  Debating  Society  had  another  very  successful  year  in 
'89.  Although  we  were  sorry  to  say  good-bye  to  so  many  talented  debators 
last  year,  their  ranks  were  filled  in  the  fall  by  lots  of  enthusiastic  recruits. 

September  was  a  busy  month,  during  which  we  hosted  after-school 
debates  with  U.C.C.  and  St.  George's,  as  well  as  attending  the  St.  Clement's 
Impromptu  and  the  Fulford.  Again,  Branksome  sent  three  girls  to  Montreal  in 
order  to  participate  in  the  International  Independent  Schools  Public  Speaking 
Competition.  This  event  was  organized  and  held  at  Branksome  last  year. 
Sarah  Chappie,  Andrea  Green  and  Amy  Foster  all  performed  exceedingly 
well. 


The  spring  was  equally  hectic,  as  girls  were  debating  in  the  St  George's 
Saucer  and  the  second  Fulford.  Many  thanks  to  the  dedicated  members  of  the 
society  who  forfeited  beauty  salon  appointments  in  order  to  debate  in  this 
competition  (which  unfortunately  fell  on  the  same  day  as  the  Formal.) 

I  am  sure  that  everyone  would  like  to  express  her  gratitude  towards  Mrs. 
Zommers  who  accompanied  the  girls  to  Montreal  and  spent  a  great  deal  of 
time  helping  us  to  prepare  for  competitions.  It  was  a  great  year.! 

Fiona,  Alison  and  Tori. 


DUKE  OF  EDINBURGH'S  AWARD 


Once  again,  the  Award  group  has  had  a  year  marked 
by  many  new  enthusiastic  members  and  new  challenges 
in  the  areas  service,  skills,  physical  fitness  and 
expedition. 

This  year's  expeditions  included  sailing  on  the  Brigan- 
teen,  which  was  enjoyed  by  all  after  the  initial  fear  of  the 
swelling  ten  feet  waves  was  overcome  and  two  winter 


camping  trips  to  Algonquin  Park. 

A  special  thanks  to  Mrs.  Simpson  and  all  the  other  staff 
members  who  supported  us  in  all  our  endeavors. 

Good  luck  next  year!  Make  the  Duke  proud! 

Krista  Villiers 


The 
Duke  of 
Edinburgh's 
Award 
In  Canada 


PRIZE  GIVING  -  1988 


JUNIOR  SCHOOL  PRIZES 

Stephanie  Telfer  Memorial  Prize  for  School  Enthusiasm  Wendy  Franks 

Alumnae  Prize  for  Outstanding  Contribution  to  the  Junior  School  Hilary  Burt 

Public  Speaking  -  Grades  2  and  3  Victoria  May 

Public  Speaking  -  Grades  4,  5  and  6  Carolyn  Laing 

Ann  Bayliss  Cup  for  Public  Speaking  in  Grades  7  and  8  Kate  Griffiths 

Essay  Competition  -  Grades  5  and  6  Daniela  Musarella 

Essay  Competition  -  Grades  7  and  8  Nadia  Pestrak 

The  Grace  Morris  Craig  Prize  for  Creativity  in  Art  Lisa  Le  Francois,  Samantha  Sandbrook 

The  Bone  Memorial  Prize  for  French  in  Grade  8  Kate  Bosher 

Religious  Education  in  Grade  8  Anne  Todgham 

Contribution  to  the  Choral  Music  Programme  in  the  Junior  School  Lynda  Collins,  Jennifer  Lambert 

The  Brian  S.  McCooI  Memorial  Prize  for  Instrumental  Music  in  the  Junior  School  Megan  Bochner 

The  Alexandra  Ward  Bursary  for  Music  Sarah  Kellie 

The  Creative  Writing  Prize  in  the  Junior  School  Lisa  Le  Francois 

Parents'  Association  Prize  for  Science  Paula  Kling 

English  in  Grade  8  Lynda  Collins 

Geography  in  Grade  8  Natasha  Daneman 

The  Kenneth  Walsh  Robinson  Prize  for  History  Lynda  Collins,  Jessica  Joss 

Mathematics  in  Grade  8  Eleanor  Willoughby 

Physical  Education  in  Grade  8  Anne  Todgham 

Loyal  Co-operation  in  the  Junior  School  Shannon  Hardie 

CLAN  AWARDS  PROFICIENCY  PRIZES 

Junior  School  Bruce  Grade  4  Veronica  Liu 

Eraser  Award  to  the  Chieftains.. ..Megan  Bochner,  Tania  Quinn  Grade  5  Kristen  Kizoff 

Senior  School  Ross  Grade  6  Meling  von  Moltke-Pao 

McLeod  Award  to  the  Chieftain  Samantha  Burak  Grade  7  Laura  McKinnon 

CONTRIBUTION  PINS 

Grades  1,  2  and  3  Elizabeth  Fleming,  Victoria  May 

Grades  4,  5  and  6  Katie  Earle,  Angela  Portner,  Noonie  Southalack 

Grade  7    Holly  Fennell,  Christy  Warren 


PRIZES  FOR  EXCELLENCE  IN  SENIOR  DIVISION  SUBJECTS 


The  Dorothy  MisenerTeskey  Bursary  in  Family  Studies  .^^^^.^  Katherine  Young 

Mathematics  -  The  Dorothy  G.  Phillips  Prize  Sarah  Pong 

French  Minna  Poutanen 

Geography  Leanne  Son  Hing 

History   Yasmin  Abdullah 

^^o^'i^ZZZZZZZZZZ'Z'Z  Sarah  Walker 

Physical  Education  and  Health  Alexis  Thomson 

Accounting  Shelly  Meadows 

Computer  Science  May  Wong 

Science  Kathleen  Weldon 

Family  Studies' -The  John  S.'m^^    Memorial  Prize  Winnie  Wong 

Art  -  The  Pippa  Harris  Memorial  Prize  Lorrame  Apau 

The  North  Toronto  Business  and  Professional  Woman's  Club  Prize  in  Social  Studies  Kathleen  Weldon 

English -The Jennie  E.  MacNeill  Prize  Emily  BIy 

Latin  -  The  Ruth  D.  Craig  Prize  Yasmm  Abdullah 
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SENIOR  SCHOOL  PRIZES 


Outstanding  Achievement  in  Grade  Nine  Alison  Borrajo 

Outstanding  Achievement  in  Grade  Ten  Carrie  Hockin 

Outstanding  Achievement  in  Grade  Eleven  Gloria  Chen 

Essay  Competition  in  Grades  9  and  10  Katherine  Hilton 

Essay  Competition  in  Grades  11,12  and  1 3  Allison  Zwingenberger 

The  Creative  Writing  Prize  in  the  Senior  School  Allison  Zwingenberger 

The  Joyce  Frankel  Kofman  Prize  for  excellence  in  the  public  speaking  and  debating  Jennifer  Griffiths 

The  Eunice  M.  Coutts  Prize  for  Outstanding  Contribution  to  Music  in  the  Senior  School  Hope  Nightingale 

The  Royal  Canadian  Geographical  Society  Award  Katie  Macaulay 

Contribution  to  the  Residence  -  The  Kathleen  G.  Shaw  Memorial  Prize  Martha  Hobbs 

Contribution  to  the  Debating  Society  Jennifer  Griffiths,  Poying  Leung,  Emma  Loewen,  Carol  Riley,  Carrie  Weaver 

Service  to  Opheleo  Stephanie  Gilbert 

Service  to  Beta  Kappa  Stephanie  Wait 

Service  to  the  Slogan  Victoria  Wilson 

Service  to  the  Writing  Club  Jordana  Binstock 

Service  to  the  Drama  Jalyn  Kennedy 

Service  to  the  Library  Kate  Hartnett 

The  Donald  Falconer  Cup  Anthea  Mars 

Parents'  Association  Prize  for  the  Outstanding  New  Girl  in  the  Senior  School  Anja  Nopper 

The  Class  of  1974  Enthusiasm  Award  Suzanne  Fisher 

The  Jennie  E.  MacNeill  Prize  for  Citizenship  Avery  Bassett,  Jennifer  McGill 

The  Loewen  Ondaatje  McCutcheon  Prize  for  Encouragement  of  Love  of  Scholarship  Caroline  Warnock 

The  Carter-Ledingham  Prize  for  Outstanding  Contribution  to  the  Senior  School  Stephanie  Garrow 

The  Elizabeth  Suzanne  Savage  Bett  Memorial  Prize  Chantal  Coury,  Martha  Hobbs 

Junior  Athletic  Awards  Aurea  Dempsey,  Amanda  Holleran,  Alexandra  Lambert,  Robin  O'Neill, 

Christina  Stephan,  Kathleen  Williams 

Senior  Athletic  Awards  Heather  Cartwright,  Louise  Lawson,  Anthea  Mars, 

Bay  Ryley,  Meredith  Shaw,  Alexandra  Yeung 


GRADE  THIRTEEN  SUBJECT  PRIZES 


Physics  Kathryn  Stewart 

Mathematics  Katherine  Stewart,  Carolyn  Tam 

Chemistry  Carolyn  Tam 

The  Helen  L.  Edmison  Memorial  Prize  for  Biology  Suzanne  Edney 

Geography  Caroline  Warnock 

The  Hel^ne  Sandoz  Perry  Memorial  Prize  for  Art  Helen  Bredin,  Brigitte  Kopas 

History  Stephanie  Garrrow 

French  Philippa  Aird,  Tara  Blakely 

Economics  Suzanne  Edney 

The  Elizabeth  Kilpatrick  Memorial  Prize  for  English  Rachel  Gorman,  Elizabeth  Paupst 


MEDALS 


The  Lieutenant  Governor's  Medal  for  Scholarship  in  Grade  8  Lynda  Collins 

The  Ruth  Caven  Memorial  Medal  for  Scholarship  in  Grade  12  Kathleen  Weldon 

The  School  Medal  for  Scholarship  in  Grade  13  Carolyn  Tam 

The  Governor  General's  Medal  Kathryn  Stewart 

The  Jean  Hume  Memorial  Medal  for  Leadership  Stephanie  Garrow 
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THE  WASHINGTON  AND  OTTAWA  TRIPS 


A  group  of  very  tired  students,  trip  mothers  and  staff  boarded  two 
buses  at  5:30  a.m.  on  November  14th  to  begin  our  Grade  8  History 
trip. 

Throughout  the  six  days  we  saw  many  of  Washington's  famous 
attractions:  The  Smithsonian  Institute,  The  Washington  Monument, 
The  F.B.I.,  The  Library  of  Congress  and  many  memorials.  On  our 
way  home  we  stopped  at  Corning  where  ail  the  mothers  splurged. 

Mrs.  Hay's  last  trip  was  made  memorable  by  such  guests  as  Miss 
Roach,  Mrs.  Ralph,  Mrs.  Baria  and  Sophie,  our  Australian  exchange 
student.  It  was  a  great  trip. 

Thank  you,  Mrs.  Hay.  Katie  Warren 


The  grade  nines  had  a  fabulous  time  in  Ottawa  this 
October.  We  had  the  honour  of  meeting  many  suc- 
cessful women  and  exceptional  personalities.  We 
toured  the  city  including  the  parliament  buildings 
and  the  Supreme  Court  where  we  met  Madame 
Justice  Bertha  Wilson.  By  the  time  we  returned  to  the 
Raddison  Hotel  every  night  we  were  exhausted.  But, 
luckily,  we  were  able  to  have  a  wonderful  dinner  and 
relax  with  a  swim  and  a  sauna. 

This  year's  grade  nine  Ottawa  trip  was  probably 
the  best  ever,  but,  unfortunately,  it  was  Mrs.  Hay's 
last.  We  all  owe  her  a  very  special  thank-you.  She  is  a 
very  special  lady  and  organized  a  very  special  trip  for 
us.  Sorry  to  see  her  go. 

Meaghan  Benmore  and  Sasha  Velikov 


Andy  Green 
Graduating  Year 


Sarah  Merry 
Graduating  Year 
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If  I  were  to  think  of  you, 
Which  I  do, 
Constantly; 

My  mind  would  become  flooded. 
As  you,  you,  and  more  you 
Came  pouring  through, 
Blocking  all  senses. 
Setting  off  countless 
Numbers  of  emotions 
All  at  once. 

When  time  is  past,  I  will  lie 
Silent  and  still. 

I  will  remain  patient.  I  must  be  patient. 
As  my  frail  outer  shell, 
Soiled  with  decades  of  sin  and  pain 
Slowly  disintegrates  in  the  earth; 
Relieving  me  of  everything, 
Cleansing  my  soul. 

Aly  Drummond  -  Grade  13 
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THE  EXECUTION  OF  COLOUR 

There  is  a  dying  shade  of  gold, 
A  fragment  of  the  brilliant  sun 
Struggling  to  live,  worn  and  old 
But  no  one  sees 

There  are  beautiful  shades  of  blues  and  jades 
Found  in  the  highest  skies  and  the  purest  seas. 
Slain  by  uniform  grayness,  all  fades 
But  no  one  sees 

There  is  a  vanishing  shade  of  virgin  white 
Once  captured  by  serene  snows,  now  driven  to  cease: 
Buried  by  dullness;  no  ceremony,  out  of  sight, 
And  no  one  sees 

that  there  is  not  one  colour  that  will  survive: 
Reality  is  destroyed  piece  by  piece 
We  kill  all  that  is  still  alive 
Does  anyone  see 

"Ladies,  Gentlemen,  for  only  one  dollar 
Come  in,  witness  the  Execution  of  Colour" 


Minna  Poutanen  -  Grade  13 

Suzanne  Crysdale 
Senior  Division 
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The  Lady  in  White 

The  spaghetti  slithered  down  the  daringly  low 
front  of  the  lady's  dress,  while  the  meat  sauce  just 
sat  on  her  shoulders,  with  a  bit  in  her  lap  and  the 
majority  clinging  to  the  small  piece  of  material 
claiming  to  be  the  front  of  her  dress.  The  lady's 
dress  was,  of  course,  white. 

"Remember",  Bob,  my  manager,  had  whispered 
to  me,  "to  bring  me  their  bill!"  This  had  added  ex- 
tra stress  -  to  the  already  gruelling  job  of  waitress- 
ing  -  to  know  that  your  customers  were  close 
friends  of  the  manager's.  I  had  successfully  manag- 
ed to  keep  this  "super-service  scare"  in  mind  from 
the  minute  that  the  table  was  seated.  I  inspected  all 
of  the  necessary  cutlery  in  an  attempt  to  avoid  hav- 
ing to  explain  and  replace  any  cutlery  with  unflat- 
tering spots  or  bits  of  caked-on  food  that  the  dish- 
washer may  have  missed.  A  glass  of  water  is  always 
nice,  but  not  mandatory,  so  I  expertly  balanced  a 
tray  of  six  glasses  full  of  water,  one  for  each  person 
at  the  table.  Timing,  however,  is  essential  to  the 
service  that  a  customer  receives  in  a  restaurant,  so  I 
closely  followed  the  water  with  their  cocktails  and 
some  bread  to  munch  on  and  keep  them  occupied. 

I  wasn't  too  busy  as  the  lunch  rush  had  subsided 
and  so  I  casually  walked  (versus  a  subtle  jog  during 
the  rush)  to  the  kitchen  to  place  my  order  with  the 
usual  foreign  cooks,  speaking  English  as  a  second, 
and  I  often  wonder  if  not,  a  sixth  language. 

All  was  well.  I  had  filled  the  table  with  all  of  their 
appetizers,  placing  extra-large  dill  pickles  with 
each  salad.  Reflecting  upon  the  service  that  I  had 
given  to  these  people  so  far,  I  felt  satisfied.  I  hadn't 
forgotten  anything,  and  they  had  everything  that 
they  needed  at  this  point  in  their  meal.  Oh,  I  almost 
forgot,  smiles!  Smiles  are  very  important,  and  must 
be  sustained  even  with  the  most  trying,  absent- 
minded,  rude  and  impatient  patrons  because  "the 
customer  is  always  right!" 

I  selected  a  jumbo  sized  tray,  and  managed  to  fit 
all  six  dinners  onto  it.  I  lifted  the  tray  up,  rested  it 
on  my  shoulder  and  strolled  over  to  the  table,  try- 
ing to  project  as  much  of  a  professional  image  as  I 
could. 

The  majority  of  the  people  at  the  table  were 
"meat  and  potatoes"  people,  ordering  spare  ribs 
and  steaks  with  various  potato  concoctions.  The 
tray,  supported  by  the  limited  strength  of  my  left 
arm,  grew  lighter  with  the  removal  of  each  plate.  I 
removed  each  plate  quite  strategically  from  the  tray 
in  order  to  balance  it.  For  a  minute  I  thought  that  I 
had  lost  it,  that  crucial  balance  of  the  tray,  but  I 
regained  control  of  it  just  in  time.  After  this  minor 
scare  of  the  tottering  tray,  I  attempted  to  remove 
the  last  plate  calmly,  a  dinner  of  spaghetti  in  a 
casserole-like  dish,  placed  on  a  large  plate  to  catch 
any  overflow.  Lifting  the  plate,  I  moved  to  my  right 
-  perhaps  a  little  too  quickly  -  and  watched  seem- 
ingly in  slow  motion,  as  the  dish  of  spaghetti  flew 
to  the  left,  off  the  plate  that  it  had  been  sitting  on. 
All  twelve  eyes  at  the  table  followed  its  path  right 
to  its  landing  place,  the  chest  of  the  lady  in  white. 

Leigh  MacRae 


118 


The  Gym 

I  am  dazzled  by  the  glare  of  the  lights,  which  pierce  my  mind 
and  fill  it  with  nothing  but  their  blank  white  light.  The  original 
contents  of  my  mind,  so  carefully  thought  out  and  arranged,  have 
vanished  and  left  me  to  fend  for  myself,  frozen  and  alone.  With  ef- 
fort I  pull  my  eyes  away  from  the  hypnotic  force  of  the  glare  and 
shift  them  slightly  down.  A  huge  sea  of  faces  swims  before  me,  a 
regular  pattern  of  round  pink  circles  punctured  at  even  intervals 
by  small  dark  voids.  I  can  feel  every  eye  of  every  person  fixed  on 
me.  Two  eyes  per  person  is  twice  as  many  eyes  as  faces  1  see  here, 
all  watching  me.  Speak,  I  say  softly  to  myself.  But  in  the  pit  of  my 
stomach  a  cold,  sick  feeling  has  settled  in,  and  my  throat  is  lined 
with  sawdust. 

The  silence  is  so  very  dreadful,  and  so  very,  very  noticeable.  It 
hangs  over  the  entire  room,  growing  at  each  instant,  becoming 
more  and  more  pronounced  as  it  creeps  around  the  faces  and  fills 
those  dark  voids.  Heavier  and  heavier  it  gets,  and  under  its  weight 
the  sea  in  front  of  me  begins  to  ripple  and  murmur.  Speak,  I 
repeat.  The  murmur  grows  to  a  rumble;  the  sea  begins  to  toss.  The 
waves  swell  and  grow  'till  I  feel  they  will  rise  up  and  swallow  me. 
Speak,  I  plead.  Speak. 

Where  it  is?  Where  has  it  gone,  that  placid,  spacious  gym  that 
heard  and  accepted  my  words  so  willingly  a  thousand  times 
before,  allowing  them  to  float  freely  to  its  very  depths  before  send- 
ing them  drifting  gently  back  to  me?  This  gym  is  restless  and 
uncomfortably  full. 

My  gaze  continues  its  downward  path.  Down,  down  over  the 
surging  sea,  as  I  struggle  to  keep  afloat.  At  the  very  front,  a  row  of 
neatly  arranged  desks,  behind  which  sits  a  row  of  neatly  arranged 
people.  The  judges.  I  look  at  one  of  them,  her  steel  grey  hair  pull- 
ed strictly  back,  and  off-white  blouse  with  a  perfect  blue  bow 
around  her  neck.  Blue  skirt,  blue  stockings,  and  perfect,  shiny 
black  shoes.  What  is  that  sticking  out  from  beneath  her  foot? 
Something  red.  I  recognize  the  tip  of  a  painted  red  line,  in  my 
mind's  eye,  1  follow  it  back  across  the  floor.  I  picture  other  painted 
lines,  which  meet  and  branch  off  from  it  at  different  intervals.  Blue 
ones,  white  ones.  Then  the  greens,  from  which  spring  the  blacks. 
Now  I  can  see  the  entire  network,  a  giant  web  beneath  these 
unsuspecting  people.  It  is  like  a  net,  open  and  waiting. 

I  imagine  pulling  on  the  red  line  out  in  front,  and  gathering  up 
the  entire  mass  into  my  huge  net.  A  massive  tangle  of  chairs  and 
limbs,  all  bunched  together,  hanging  from  the  ceiling.  This  picture 
pleases  me,  and  I  smile.  Then  I  begin  to  speak. 

"Honorable  Judges  and  Guests  .  .  ." 

Andy  Green 


DRIFTWOOD 


Sitting  on  this  rock  1  can  feel  you  touch  my  skin 

Your  powerful  rays  paralyze  me 

as  the  sea  spray  frequently  kisses  my  lips 

The  waves  commence  their  final  climax 

and  break  on  the  rocks 

The  end  of  a  long  journey  out  to  sea 

With  them  they  bring 

a  piece  of  driftwood; 

a  sailor's  only  hope  of  rescue. 

Did  you  abandon  a  drowning  sailor? 

An  African  slave  perhaps; 

cast  out  to  sea  by  the  colonial  oppressor. 

Or  have  you  merely  come  to  seek  refuge 

On  these  rocks  of  the  scorching  sun? 

One  day  you  will  be  an  artist's  joy 

Who  will  discover  you; 

a  piece  of  driftwood. 

As  he  stumbles  along  these  rocks 

And  takes  you,  and  transforms  you 

into  life. 

Louise  Mitchell 


I  lie  quietly 

Half  asleep  on  the  ground. 

Above  me  on  the  clear  barrier 
between  myself  and  the  stars 

Tiny  rivers  form,  join,  and  collect 
into  pools. 

I  hear  a  rustle  beside  me  and  a 
warm  arm  encompasses  me. 

Love  passes  between  us 

As  I  drift  off  to  sleep. 

Nicola  Bleasby 


Midnight 


Clouds  drift  overhead 

the  moon  is  full, 

and  yet  I  dream  of  my  home. 

A  land  of  far  horizons, 

dawns  and  sunsets  of 

smiling  faces  and  happiness, 

where  I  truly  belong. 

But  darkness  reigns  this  land. 


Stars  are  faintly  visible 
lights  are  dimmed, 
my  friends  I  see, 

sitting  at  school  yet  they  cannot  see  me. 

I  have  no  fun,  I  mourn 

in  darkness  for  my  friends  and 

for  the  land  that  I  yearn  for; 

far  away  across 

many  jewelled  seas. 

Yet  darkness  rules  this  land. 


The  moon  casts  a  mystical 
eerie  glow  across  the  lake  as 
I  dream  of  my  home 
it  seems  so  close  but  yet  so  distant. 
I  often  wonder,  does  it  miss  me. 

I  dream  on,  over  mountains,  plains  and  valleys, 
until  my  friends  can  see  me, 
I  know  now  that  I  am  in  their  dreams, 
and  soon  they  will  miss  me.  /^^^ 
But  still  darkness  reigns  this  land. 


Now  the  thunder  and  lightning 

have  little  effect, 

as  my  dream  carries  on. 

My  fears  and  foes 

have  disappeared 

into  a  dim  memory  of  forgotten  faces. 

All  my  tears  turn  to  smiles. 

The  pale  yellow  sand  and 

the  cry  of  the  lonely  gull 

have  yet  to  disturb  my  peace. 

Now  I  dream  of  my  home 

where  darkness  is  no  longer  my  fear. 


Karin  England 


As  the  curtain  fell,  the  applause  thundered  over  them. 
Heather  paled  and  swayed.  "Oh  no,"  Andrew  muttered  and 
leaped  across  the  stage.  He  put  his  arms  around  her  to  steady 
her,  and  plastered  a  smile  over  his  face  just  in  time;  the  curtain 
rose  again.  They  bowed  and  Andrew  could  feel  Heather  trem- 
bling in  his  arms.  "Just  hold  on,  a  few  minutes  more  -  come  on, 
you  did  fine."  He  whispered  into  Heather's  ear,  still  grinning  at 
the  audience.  She  nodded  weakly,  smiling  as  best  she  could  - 
grateful  for  his  support.  Andrew  glanced  around  the  stage  with 
respect.  All  of  these  girls  were  real  actors  -  just  hours  ago  they 
had  all  been  wincing  in  pain  -  now  they  stood  smiling  and  bow- 
ing ..  .  The  only  indication  that  all  was  not  well  was  their 
paleness.  He  glanced  over  to  the  small  quiet  girl  who  stood  in 
the  background  wearing  the  jacket  she'd  borrowed  from  one  of 
his  costumes.  She  looked  as  shaky  as  Heather.  Finally  the  cur- 
tain fell  and  the  houselights  came  up.  Andrew  swept  Heather 
into  his  arms  and  carried  her  off-stage.  He  glanced  back,  happy 
to  see  that  the  quiet  girl  had  been  rescued  by  her  boyfriend  who 
was  leading  her  away  from  the  commotion. 

What  a  night.  Andrew  could  not  believe  what  had  happened. 
It  was  the  type  of  thing  you  only  read  about.  After  last  night's 
performance,  all  of  the  girls  had  gone  out  to  satisfy  what 
Heather  described  as  a  "calorie  craving".  By  four  in  the  morn- 
ing all  were  violently  ill.  The  doctor  diagnosed  food  poisoning, 
fortunately  mild,  and  had  given  them  shots  with  codeine  to 
relieve  the  intestinal  cramps.  Then  Peggy,  the  director,  had 
heard.  She  had  wanted  to  call  off  the  show.  But  the  girls 
wouldn't  hear  of  it.  They  were  confident  that  by  show  time  the 
worst  would  be  over,  except  for  some  weakness  and  fatigue. 
Heather  ran  lines  but  didn't  go  over  blocking;  she  was  very 
shaky.  One  by  one  the  actresses  drifted  in,  looking  green  and 
commiserating  about  "what  a  pain"  this  was.  They  were  all  in 
discomfort,  but  able  to  function.  All  but  Heather;  her  codeine 
was  wearing  off  but  the  cramps  remained.  Andrew  had  not  even 
noticed  the  quiet  girl  trembling  in  the  corner,  not  until  she 
fainted,' that  is.  Her  boyfriend  had  helped  her  outside  for  some 
fresh  air.  Andrew  turned  to  Heather  -  terrified  that  she  too 
would  pass  out.  But  Heather  carried  on.  Her  acting  was  fine,  but 
she  was  having  trouble  with  her  costume  changes;  the  buttons 
were  taking  too  long.  No  problem  -  she  was  given  another 
dresser. 

As  the  curtain  rose  she  had  paused  and  paled,  but  then  she 
plunged  in.  No  one  would  have  guessed  that  she  or  any  of  the 
others  were  in  pain.  The  worst  moment  had  been  when  she  had 
emerged  for  the  "love  scene".  Andrew  slipped  his  arms  around 
her.  The  stage  crew  heard  him  hiss,  "Flesh.  I  feel  flesh!"  To  the 
audience  his  hands  roamed  her  back  as  he  kissed  her.  In  reality 
he  was  doing  up  her  buttons.  Dammit  -  were  was  her  dresser? 
But  soon  enough  the  play  was  over  and  these  brave  soldiers  had 
dragged  their  battered  bodies  home  to  bed.  To  the  audience  it 
had  been  a  good  production,  although  the  actresses  had  looked 
a  little  tired.  To  the  cast  it  had  been  a  living  hell. 


Kimberley  Harrison 


Me,  Zombie 

Often  I  sit  in  class  strumming  my  fingers  on  the  desk,  my  eyes 
darting  about  the  room  like  mosquitoes  in  a  hurricane.  I'm 
searching  desperately  for  something  to  hold  my  attention  for  at 
least  five  minutes,  before  I  drop  off  to  sleep.  My  life,  in  a  round- 
about sort  of  way,  is  like  that  of  a  starved  child,  forced  to  run  a 
marathon  when  he  can  hardly  stand.  What  I  hunger  is  more 
sleep  and  my  marathon  is  a  day  at  Branksome  Hall. 

This  constant  need  of  slumber  comes  from  getting  up  at  5:30 
a.m.  When  the  sane  part  of  the  world  is  still  wandering  through 
their  nocturnal  wonderlands,  I  stagger  downstairs  dazed  and 
red-eyed.  The  rest  of  my  family  is  in  a  similar  state.  Rarely  do  we 
attempt  conversation.  We  are  like  the  living  dead,  risen  from 
out  graves.  However,  we  do  not  get  to  look  forward  to  a  day  of 
harassing  young  children,  as  the  zombies  do.  No,  we  are  faced, 
each  morning  at  this  ungodly  hour,  with  the  realization  that  we 
must  spend  another  day  in  the  thriving  metropolis  of .  .  .  Toron- 
to. That  dog-eat-dog  world  is  just  a  train  ride  away. 

An  hour  and  a  half  later,  I  can  be  seen  at  the  Newmarket  train 
station.  One  might  wonder  why  it  takes  me  an  hour  and  a  half  to 
get  ready,  but  the  answer  is  simple.  I  am  not  a  morning  person 
and  I  am  incapable  of  functioning  competently  in  the  dark.  I  am 
deposited  at  Union  Station  and  begin  to  search  vainly  for  a 
place  to  doze  at  school. 

So  if  ever  you  see  me  strumming  my  fingers  in  the  desktop, 
you'll  know  that  this  zombie  (somewhere  in  the  back  of  its 
decayed  mind)  is  wishing  it  was  at  home,  asleep,  in  bed. 

Lynne  Bradley 


Before  The  Storm 

The  wind  slashed  cold  in  my  face  as  I  stared  out  across  the  tur- 
bulent sea  at  the  distant  horizon.  It  grew  hauntingly  black;  then 
electric  blue  lightning  flashed,  lending  an  odd  hue  to  the  distant 
hill.  Far  below,  the  gray  sea  crashed  against  the  jagged  rocks  of 
the  cliff.  They  made  a  consistent  pounding  that  mocked  me  and 
beckoned  me  to  jump  and  join  them  in  their  madness.  I  looked 
up  again;  the  blackness  had  grown  closer;  thunder  boomed  and 
rolled.  Then  I  heard  a  voice  beckoning  shrilly  from  behind, 
"Hurry!  Hurryll"  I  turned  and  walked  slowly  down  the  hill  to 
seek  shelter  from  the  storm. 

jenn  Lambert 
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Alumnae 


Women  dominated  the  major  events  of  1988-1989  in  politics,  athletics,  arts  and  media. 
Remember  .  .  . 

Benazir  Bhutto  became  the  first  woman  leader  of  an  Islamic  nation  when  she  was  voted  Prime  Minister  of 
Pakistan. 

Vicki  Keith  swam  all  five  Great  Lakes  and  the  money  raised  was  donated  to  charity. 

1988  marked  Margaret  Thatcher's  success  as  the  United  Kingdom's  longest  continuously  serving  Prime 
Minister  of  this  century. 

Tracy  Chapman  dominated  the  music  industry. 

Duchess  of  York,  Sarah  Ferguson,  gave  birth  to  a  daughter  on  the  8th  day  of  the  8th  month  in  1988. 

Oprah  Winfrey's  talk  show  was  a  hit. 

Cher  and  Bette  Midler  were  popular  at  the  movies. 

Florence  Griffith  Joyner  was  a  gold  medal  winner  for  three  races  at  the  1988  Olympics. 


YEAR  IN  REVIEW 


IN  THE  NEWS 

-  The  Economic  Summit  in  Toronto 

-  The  Armenian  earthquake  tragedy  in  the  U.S.S.R. 

-  Airplane  crash  in  Lockerbie,  Scotland 

-  World  Tour  for  Amnesty  International 

-  Airshow  disaster  in  West  Germany 

-  Geraldo  Rivera  was  given  a  broken  nose  during 
one  of  his  talk  shows. 

-  Satanic  Verses 


THE  ARTS 

-  The  Phantom  of  the  Opera  and  Les  Miserable 

-  Rainman  with  Dustin  Hoffman  and  Tom  Cruise 

-  the  controversial  film,  The  Last  Temptation  of  Christ 

-  A  Brief  History  of  Time  by  Stephen  Hawking 
SPORTS 

-  Ben  Johnson  loses  gold  medal 

-  Wayne  Gretzky  marries  and  moves 


CONGRATULATIONS 
from  Your  Number  One 
New  Music  Station! 


First  on  the  Block  with 
the  Hottest  New  Rock! 
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Congratulations  to  the  Class  of  '89 


Telfei's 

RESTAURANT  &  LOUNGE 

212  King  Street  West  /  At  Simcoe  Street 

Directly  across  from  the  Roy  Thomson  Hall 
Reservations  977-4447 


Scotia  McLeod 


Congratulations  on  your 
graauation! 


Sound  advice  from 
people  wortti  listening  to 
in  over  50  offices 
across  Canada  and 
around  tlie  world. 


We  have  mountain  grown 
coffee,  Swiss  water  process 
decaffeinated  coffee,  Colombian 
coffee,  decaffeinated  espresso 
and  Bourbon  Street  Blend  coffee. 
Loblaws  does  it  again. 

We  have  stem  ginger 
biscuits  from  Scotland,  almond 
fingers  from  Holland,  alphabet 
cookies  from  Italy,  lemon  puffs 
from  England  and 
Hazelnut  cream 
Vienna  wafers. 
Loblaws  does  it  again. 


of  Canada,  Inc. 
Plovjt  &  Watters  Printing 


W.  R.  C  Houston 


60  Gervais  Drive  /  Don  Mills,  Ontario  M3C  1Z3  /  (416)  449-6400 


Scotia  Plaza 
40  King  Street  West 
Toronto,  Ontario  M5H  3Y4 
Telephone  (416)  367-6000 


COMPLIMENTS 
OF 


PONTIAC  •  CADILLAC  •  BUICK 
832  BAY  STREET  (AT  COLLEGE)  416-964-3211 


Compliments  of 


HALPERN'S  LTD. 


3376  Yonge  St. 
Toronto,  Ontario 
M4N  2M7 


This  Announcement  Appears  As 
a  Matter  of  Record  Only. 

BEST  WISHES  TO  THE 

BRANKSOME 

1989  GRADUATING  CLASS 

This  Message  Was  Arranged  by 
the  Undersigned 


Thomson  Kernaghan 
& 

Co.  Ltd. 


E.  J.  Kernaghan,  N.J.  Kernaghan,  D.C.  Hardie,  N.M.S.  Martin, 
H.R.  Lawson,  J.L.  MacKay,  H.W.  Robinette,  I.N.  McKinnon, 

F.  J.  Fini,  B.R.  Angus,  D.L.K.  Bruce 


D.  SHUTER 
ROBES  LTD. 


26  Duncan  St. 
Fifth  Floor 
Toronto,  Ontario 
M5V  2B9 
416-977-3857 


Academic  Robes  and  Hoods 
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Make 
your. 


mark 


Nothing  succeeds  like  success. 
Congratulations  and  best  wishes 
for  the  future  to  the 
graduating  Class  of  '89! 


EATON'S 

We  are.  Canada's  department  store 


BRANKSOME  HALL 
ALUMNAE  ASSOCIATION 


Give  a  graduation  gift  that 
lasts  a  lifetime: 

A  membership  in  the 
Branksome  Hall  Alumnae  Association 

Keep  up  to  date  with  Branksome. 

Hear  about  old  friends. 

Find  out  about  reunions. 

Help  Branksome  prosper. 

Receive  the  Newsletter. 

Life  Membership  $25  -  Until  Dec.  31,  1989 
from  1989  Grads  (Thereafter  $50) 

Payment  to:  Branksome  Hall  Alumnae  Association 


The  Alumnae  Office,  10  Elm  Ave. 
Toronto,  Ontario 
M4W  1 R4 
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In  Canada,  business  talks  to  business  through 
Southam  Conununications  Limited 


'Southam 
Conununications 
Lirmted's  Offices 


Through  our  55  Business  and  Special  Interest  Publications  and  Directories;  our  complete  Direct-Mail 
Services.  (Mail-Handling/ Fulfillment/ List  Rentals);  our  National  Telemarketing  Services,  our 
Audio/ Visual  services,  and  our  55  Trade  and  Consumer  Shows  —  you  can  reach  key  jjersonnel  in: 


Lj  Automotive  and  Truddng 

□  Building  and  Consmicrion 

□  Business  Teciinology 

□  Energy/ Mining 

□  Forestry/ Pulp  and  Paper 


□  Gifts  and  Tablewares 

□  Hardware  and  Housewares 

□  Insurance 

□  Manufacturing/ Processing  Technology 

□  Medical/Dental 


If  you  want  to  talk  to  Canadian 
decision  makers,  talk  to  Southam  first! 
Ask  for  the  Corporate  Brochiure,  or  contact 
the  Corporate  Communications  Officer. 


□  Occupational  Health  and  Safety 

□  Plastics 

□  Researdi/Science 

□  Transportation  &  Physical  Distribution 

i  Southam 

J  COMMUNICATIONS  UMITED 
1450  Don  Mills  Road,  Don  MiUs,  Ontario  MSB  2X7 
Tel:  (416)  445-6611,  Telex:  06-966612,  FAX:  442-2077 

IN  CANADA, 
TOLL  FREE  1-800-268-7742 


A  Quality 
Central  Vacuum  System 
For  Only! 

$/■  Complete 
This  Olfcr  Includes 

.  30'  Hose  .  3  Year  Factory  Warranty 

•  Crevice  Tool  .  Lifetime  Motor  Warranty 

.  Round  Brusli  and  .  Wands 

Nozzle  Assembly  .  Tool  HacU 

.  Fell  Pad 

VACU-QUEEN 

From  the  Manufacturers  of  Filter  Queen 

Call  Graham  at  (416)  248-1265 
To  order  or  asU  for  in-home  demonstration 

Up  to  3  Inlets,  Machine  Installed  In  Basement 
Home  Must  Be  Roughed-in 
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Compliments  of 


MICHAEL  A.  MARKOFF 


Barrister  &  Solicitor 


17  Isabella  Street 
Toronto,  Ontario 
M4Y  1M7 
Telephone:  (416)  923-5007 
Fax:  (416)  923-9419 


TO  THE  1989  GRADS 

OF 

BRANKSOME  HALL 


"Compliments  of  a  Friend** 


The  Second  Hand  Shop  enthusiastically  congratulates  the  Graduating  Class  and 
asks  them  not  to  treasure  their  uniforms  till  middle  age  but  to  sell  them  right  away  at 
the  trendy  Second  Hand  Shop!  This  will  mean  that  next  years  grads  can  have  that 
same  certain  'je  ne  sais  quoi'  of  the  Class  of  '89!  Bring  your  books  too.  Others  can 
benefit  from  your  brilliance  and  you  may  find  the  revenue  useful  in  your  exciting 
futures. 

Congratulations  Eighty-niners! 

The  Second  Hand  Shop 
a  project  of  the  Branksome  Hall  Parents  Association. 
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TO  THE 
GRADS  OF 
BRANKSOME  HALL 

Best  Wishes 
for  Continued 
Success 


COLES 

the  book  people! 


SERVICE  •  SELECTION  •  VALUE 


GOING  THE  DISTANCE 
WITH  CANADA 


l^ewen,Ondaatje,McCutcheon&Cbmpany  Limited 


MEMBERS: 

TlieToroiito Stock  Exchange.  Montreal  Stock  ExchangeVancouver Stock  Exchange 

TORONTO  MONTREAL  VANCOUVER  PARIS  GENEVA  LONDON  AMSTERDAM 
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Painting  &  Decorating 

J.  MCCLURE  &  SON 
EST.  1907 

531-8503 

37  Armstrong  Avenue 
Toronto,  Ontario 
M6H  1V9 


CONGRATULATIONS! 

GRADUATING    CLASS    OF     '89 1 


10  ST.  MARY  STREET.  SUITB  (M,  TORONTO,  ONT..  CANADA  M4V  IP9 
(416)  m-9S6t  FAX:  (4I«  9U  MM 


Congratulations  to  the  Graduating  Class 
Sincere  Best  Wishes  In  Your  Future  Endeavours 


BURNS  INTERNATIONAL  SECURITY  SERVICES  LIMITED 
IS  CANADA'S  LEADER  IN  MEETING 
COMMERCIAL  AND  INSTITUTIONAL  SECURITY  REQUIREMENTS. 

Head  Office:  1075  Bay  Street, 
Toronto,  Ontario, 
M5S2B1 
Tel.  962-1550 


Since  1925 
For  information  &  slide  show: 
Kim  Smith    Patti  Thom 
(416)  444-5144 
24  Alderbrook  Dr., 
Don  Mills.  Onl.  M3B  1E5 


CAMP 

TANAMAKOON 

in 

ALGONQUIN  PARK 

Tanamakoon  is  Ihe  selling  lor  a  unique  ex- 
perience lor  yirls.  7-16  Opporlunilios 
abound  lor  learning  to  assume  respon- 
sibililif.'S  and  lo  develop  now  skills  in  a  sup- 
portive and  caring  environmeni  Tanama- 
koon provides  lun.  new  challenges,  endur- 
ing Iriondships  and  lilo  long  memories 
Give  your  child  ot  pmndchild  ihp  py  ol  n 
$iimmor  c.irnp  expononcc 
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Compliments  of 


Branksome  Hall  Parents  Association! 

Aren't  Parents  Wonderful!  , 
A  Whole  Page  for  Autographs! 


^11 


DEAN  WITTER 
CANADA 


COMPUTE 
INVES1MENI  SERVICES 


Member  of  all  major 
North  American  Stock  &  Commodity  Exchanges* 


369^900 

Scotia  Plaza,  40  King  Street  W. 
Suite  3300 
Toronto,  Ontario  M5H  1B5 


Affiliated  with  Dean  Witter, 
a  member  of  the  Sears  Financial  Network  in  the  U.S. 

^Through  affiliates. 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF: 


Gornitzki,  Thompson  &  Little  Company  Limited 


200  King  Street  West,  Ste.  2004 
Toronto,  Ontario  Canada  M5H  3T4 

Tel:  (416)  597-1100      Fax:  (416)  597-2818 
Merchant  Banking  Services  to  Owner  Operated  Businesses 


T 


he  Manufacturers 
extends  its  congratulations 
and  best  wishes  to  the 
1989  graduates  of 
Branksome  Hall. 


The  Manufacturers 
Life  Insurance 
Company 


"The  development  of  desirable  traits  and  characteristics  — 
-  that  intangible  something  which  we  style  personality  — 
is  the  chief  work  of  the  school" 

Dr.  I  riiiik  Coilv 


JOHNSTON  &  DANIEL 

UMITED*  REALTOR 

James  R.  Gairdncr 
President  and  (-hairnian 

THE  STANDARD  OF  EXCELLENCE 
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ANDRE  KUHNE  COIFFURE  LTD. 
HAIR  &  SKIN  CARE 
FOR  MEN  &  WOMEN 

1365  YONGE  STREET,  TORONTO 
M4T  2P7 


923-5585 


CONGRATULATIONS  SLOGAN 


MANLEY  INSURANCE  BROKERS  INC: 


A  FULL  SERVICE  INSURANCE  BROKERAGE  FIRM 
PROVIDING  ALL  LINES  OF  INSURANCE 
7th  Floor,  2450  Victoria  Park  Avenue 
Willowdale,  Ontario 


497-6907 
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Congratulations 
to  the  Gmdmtes 


^  Maclean  Hunter 


If  your  insurance  broker  thinks  this  is  just  an  old  boat. . . 


you  need  a  better  broker. 


Whether  you  drive  a  Ditchburn  or  a  Donzi, 
your  boat  is  probably  your  pride  and  joy. 
So,  make  sure  it's  covered  for  what  it's 
really  worth.  Phone  Robert  Purves . . . 
for  over  30  years,  Muskoka's 
largest  insurer  of  boats. 

ROBERT  PURVES  INSURANCE 


We  provide  a  full  range  of  property  and 
liability  insurance  services  for  discerning 
corporations  and  individuals. 
Robert  Purves  Limited  390  Bay  Street 
in  Toronto:  362-4246 


in  Muskoka:  765-3378 


IP- 


Congratulations 
to  all 
Graduates/ 


From  Your  Friends  at 

jj  Barnicke 

W  W  UMrTED  •  REALTOR 


1* 


1^ 
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STUDY  AND  TRAVEL  ABROAD 

Summer  Academic  and  Adventure  Programs  for  students  (14-21) 
designed  to  promote  active  discovery  and  involvement  in  a  foreign  environment. 


Accredited  High  School  Programs  Adventure  Programs 

French  Language  in  France  &  Switzerland  Student  Biking  in  Europe 

Art  in  Siena,  Italy  French  Adventure 

English,  History  &  Art  in  Cambridge,  England 
Spanish  Language  in  Costa  de  Sol,  Spain 


BUTTERFIELD  &  ROBINSON 


A  leader  in  student  travel  since  1966 
Please  call  for  free  brochure  offices  in  Canada,  U.S.A.  and  France 

Canada  (41 6)  864-1 354  (U.S.A.)  1  -800-387-1 1 47 


CHIC!  GET  YOUR  HAIRCUT 
AT  JEAN  LOUIS  DAVia 
AND  IF  YOU'RE  20  YEARS  OLD 
OR  YOUNGER,  YOU  CAN 
GET  A  CARD  THAT  GIVES 
YOU  20%  OFF  ON  CUTS, 
PERMS,  AND  COLOR 
NOW  ISN'T  THAT  GREAT?! 


Available  at 

HOLT  RENFREW 

50  Bloor  SInel  West.  Tbmnln  Ontario 

(416)  922-2333 

Asli  hr  ttie  Jean  Louis  David  Salon. 


JeanTwis  David 
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P.O.  BOX  1«S0 

2171  AVENUE  RD. 
TORONTO,  ONT. 

SEAGRAM 

HUNT8VILLE.  ONT 

MSM  4B4 

REAL  BBTATE  LTa 

POA1K0 

TORONTO  (416)  4aS-539S       REALTOR   HUNT8VIUJE  (705)  7B9^332 

QUALITY 

MUSKOKA  VACATION  AND  LEISURE  PROPERTIES 
AND  REAL  ESTATE  APPRAISALS 

"ALL  PROPERTIES  ON  VIDEO" 

OFFICES  THROUGHOUT  MUSKOKA  TO  SERVE  YOU 

E.P.  Seagram    Port  Carling     Summer  (705) 

765-3826 
Port  Carling     Winter  (705) 

765-5205 

E.P.  Seagram    Toronto  (416) 

485-5398 
Toronto  (416) 

887-5935 

Norm  Tunney  Port  Carling     Summer  (705) 

765-3826 

Dennis  Stone  Huntsville  (705) 

789-4332 


CONGRATULATIONS 
to  the  Graduating  Class 
of  1989! 
from 

MR.  AND  MRS.  G.  HARTWELL 


ROSEDALE-MOORE 
PARK  ASSOCIATION 


MOOREDALE  HOUSE 
A  Key  Community  Resource 

*  Swimming  Pool  Club  922-4466 

*  Tennis  Club  922-5918 

*  Day  Camp  922-3714 

*  Preschool  922-3952 

146  Crescent  RoacJ  Toronto  M4W  1V2 


Tha.nks  for  a  qj^'b  y^r,  BranRson&l  >j 
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